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CHAP. "0 


oo 


ES OU are not ignorant, my 
T6 "Y * fair audience, of my fa- 


„ x 


Je £24 mily, ſince it is the ſame 


with this gentleman's, 


wo . father and myſelf were the 


. children our Parents ever had. 


4 Vol. II. B « My 


Tat HERMIT. 


Mv brother being the eldeſt was 
e brought up to no profeſſion ; but I, 


ho had nothing to expect but a mo- 
« derate fortune, when about nineteen, 
© my inclinations firſt conſulted, was, 


ce ſettled in London with a merchant of 


2 * eminence. 


« AFTERI had been with this good 


man upwards of three years, he not 


* only gave his buſineſs, but alſo his 
* only, his lovely, his moſt amiable 
« daughter to me. lt is impoſlible 
(continued he) you can be a judge 


« of the greatneſs of this laſt gift: you 


did not know my Emily.—Her 
ce beauty, though exquitite, was the 
« }:aft of her charms :—ſhe had a 
und repleniſhed with every virtue; 


S iſpoſition ſo mild, ſo exalted, yet 
jo ſveetly condeſcending, that I could 


cel tor ever on ey perſections. 
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Taz HERMIT. * 


«© How ſupremely happy did the 
<« firſt ten years after our marriage 
« find us: each returning month haſ- 
« tened to me with ſome new felicity. 


Iwill only here recount a fe of thoſe 


« bleſſings I then enjoyed : —riches 


* ſufficient to ſatisfy the moſt ambi- 


« tious mind ;—a wife on whom I 


* doated children who early pro- 


«© miſed to be an honour and a com- 


e fort to their parents. 


« T HAD already two ſons, and my 
« Emily ina way to add to that num- 


cc ber, when clouds dark as night be- 
gan to obſcure all my brighter proſ- 


« pects. Their firſt appearance was in 
« the death of that worthy man who 


gave being to the object of my ten- 
dereſt love. 
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4 Tur HERMIT. 


«I was obliged to ſuppreſs what I. 


c felt on this occaſion, and conſole 


« his affficted daughter, whoſe grief, 


though calm, I knew to be more deſ- 
« tructive than if it had raged with 
ce violence: but ſoon, too ſoon, was 
de the dear creature rouſed from her 
ce lethargic ſorrow. 


«IT was now my Emily's turn to 


ce diſplay her ſoothing eloquence.— 


Ho did the ſweet monitreſs expa- 
ce tiate on the inſtability of ſublunary 
© en vinents | how did ſhe bring the 
© {oth of her father to convince me, 
that J nad not a greater right to com- 


«+ 1312114 at the hourly expected loſs of 


: 


mne! 
1 
21 — 4 * 


eue knew her arguments 


be founded on wiſdom, I did 
dior chen feel all their energy — 


„ Opprefled _ } 


id 
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Tur HER MIT. 5 


= Oppreſſed with grief, I determined 


to ſet out immediately for the Grove. 
A letter my brother fent by one of 
ce my father's ſervants did not ſeem to 


hint ſuch expedition was neceſſary; 


at the ſame time it informed me, the 
« beſt of patents was dangeroully Tre 


ce diſpoſed. 


« My wife could not be IST 
* on to ſtay behind.— T hough I dread- 


40 ed the conſequence of ſo long a jour- 


« ney to a perſon in her ſituati on, her 
« jmportunities got the better of my 
40 ſcruples. Wretched, unfortunate 
compliance | 


« AFTER ſpendinz an hour in my 
s counting-houſe with my partner, on 


ce whom I had the greateſt reliance, we 5 


« ſtepped into a chaiſe, taking wi 
< us our cldeſt boy, a lovely child, a- 


. bout 
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« about ſeven years oid, Oh heaven! 


% how can I repeat what followed 
„ (exclaimed the good od man) ! It 
c unhinges my very nature! Vet 1 

* muſt, Iwill try to proceed ! 


© T'u1s moſt miſerable journey hap- 
* pened in the winter, and at a time 
© when the waters were ſwoln by 


© heavy falls of rain. — Within ten 
353 4 N £m We v. G4 bg d 


[ 
* Y 1 C%: > > Ys 1 


1) £01 4 {mail rivulet, which emp- 


© tied itſelf into a large river; and juſt 


«as we had entered it, the horſes tak- 


ing right turned the contrary way, 


« carrying us in an inſtant down the 


0 horrid current. What a dreadful 
« moment ! Oh my dear wife! thy + 


« ſhricks, my infant's ſcreams ſtill vi- 


« brate on my ear! But the cruel water 


© bereft you of your voices 3 
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Tur HERMIT. 7 


« FROM the inſtant 1 . cur 
60 danger, my ſenſes became ſtupi ned, 


« Unluckily for me, by ſome untore- 


e ſeen means the door of our finking 
carriage burſt open, by which «ce 


e cident my life was preſerved. - 1 was 


„driven on the ſhore, frem whence 
« ] was taken up! and carried t to a pr 


3 

. / 

3.7% ag 
* 


„ inhabitants preſerred a life „. Eich 


4 has been from that hour wretched. \ 


„ SooN as J cooks ſpeak, without 


« any recollection of what had hap- 
« pened, I aſked for my wife and child: 


© but this happy inſenſibility did not 


« Jaſt long ; the words were ſcarce 
*« paſſed my lips when the door opened, 
* and a number of people crouded in, 
« ſome of whom bore their breathleſs 
bodies. 
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* Tus H ERM IT. 


« RrAsoN could not be expected to 
« keep her ſeat after ſo dreadful a 


* thock; ſhe kindly took her flight, 


« andin her: abſence j was unacquainted 


% with my extreme miſery. 


% Tu people at whoſe houſe I was, 


„finding by a letter in my pocket to 


<« what family I belonged, ſent an ac- 
« count to my brother ; tor my dear 
« father was by this time numbered 
e g:nongſt the bleſled. 


« My brother, too much engaged 


« in ſettling his affairs to come in per- 
« ſon, ſent his ſteward, a worthy good 
* man, to whoſe care and the ſkill of an 
« excellent phyſician I owe the reco- 
« yery of my ſenſes, after they had de- 


« ferted me near three weeks. 
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Tus HERMIT. 9 


« IN the beginning of my delirium 
©« could not be torn from my life- 


cc leſs Emilia and her ſweet child, to 


« whom J talked. as if they were full 


living. 


Mz. Bending's firſt care was to get 


© theſe melancholy objects removed to 
„ our family-vault; and in a month, 


though ill extremely weak, my 
« phylician permitted me to be r8- 


moved to the Grove, where I was . 
ce received with every mark of affection 


« by my brother and ſiſter, both of 
« whom had often been to vile me at 


ex the cottage. 


© WHATEVER tenderneſs my bro- 
& ther aſſumed on this occaſion, time 
« and experience have ſince convinced 
«© me was but an appearance, though 


0 it then helped to ſupport me under 


B 5 xc « my 


— gr. 
— — — SA_E9 o 


10 Tus HER MIT. 


% my misfortunes. — His wife, the 
* moſt amiable of women, was calcu- 


* lated to drive melancholy from every 
« breaſt where it had not taken a too 


« deep root; but as that was the caſe 


« with me, all her kind aſſiduities were 


ce beſtowed i in vain. 


I Took no ſort of ſatis faction in 


« any thing I ſaw or heard; all was 


*c alike indifferent. 85 My mind, though 


* it had attained ſomething that reſem- 
s hled a calm, nevertheleſs felt inani- 


c mate: the neareſt ſimilitude I can 
*« draw of myſelf is, a wretch beſotted 
« with liquor, who ſees and hears his 
* companions, but is diſabled from at- 


« tending to their converſation, or 
10 joining i m it. 


« Tp could be ſaid to take any de- 
„ oree of ſatisfaction, it was in the 
company 
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Tus HERMIT. . 15 


ee company of my nephew, then about. 


Ns eight years old ; his innocent prat- 


« tle would oft remind me of my Ed- 
«ard, to whom I was now impa- 


« tient to return; but was obliged to 


« defer my journey longer, as there 
« were yet affairs to be ſettled, in 


« which my preſence would be ne- 
« ceſlary. 


« DvRING my reſidence at the Grove 


10] diſcovered this retreat: its gloomy 


« aſpect pleaſed F I could even at 


te that time have ſpent the remainder 


« of my days in it, had not the thoughts 


*« of my dear boy forbad the deſign, and 
« ſhewed me on his account the ne- 


* ceflity I was under of returaing to 


« the world. 


« In the evening, when I came 
” back to tlie Grove, I was juſt about 
| = B 6 © to 


2 Taz HERMIT. 


« to recount to my brother what had 
e detained me ſo long, having ſpent 


the whole day in viewing over this 


« ſubterraneous cavern, which I could 


« then do without the aſſiſtance of 


e candles, as the dcor by which we 


« entered, as well as that by which we 


left it, was a contrivance of my own, 


© to make it the more concealed. But 
I break the thread of my narrative 


I ſaid I was going to Geſcribe this 


© rock to my brother, when I was 


e prevented by a letter delivered at that 


cc inſtant. 


« Tye alteration of my counte- 


* nance, as I read it, made my brother 
« fk if it contained any ill news, —I 


8 ought not (J replied) to think any 


Ws thing a misfortune, after thoſe dread- 


ful ones I have lately experienced. 


cc Alas! ] do not feel for myſelf, in- 
deed 


Wa 222 & 


Tur HERMIT. 12 
ce deed I do not ; but O my child ! my 


« dear child! how, will thy tender 


cc years be able to ſtruggle with adver- 


e ſity ! to be debarred, perhaps, the 
« very neceſſaries of life, or, what is ſtill 


« worſe, obliged fer them to depend 


on the ſmiles of the Great. 


« A HINT of poverty drove every 


ce trace of regard from the face of my 


«* unkind brother. In the place of 
« ſmiles and complacency, how cold, 
how icy the countenance he now 


e aſſumed ! Yet ſcarcely able to cre- 


« dit what I faid, he aſked me why I 


« talked in that unaccountable ſtrain. 


Have you not (cried he) large ſums 
<« in the Bank, beſides your ſtock in 


ec trade? Why, then, talk of depen- 
6 * dance for your child?“ 


« A WEEK 


— — — — — 


14 Taz HERMIT. 


« A wEEK ſince (anſwered I) it was 
s as you fay ; but my partner, who till 
% now has ever bore the moſt honour- 
« able character, throws aſide the 


« maſk : he has not only drawn out 


e all my monies, but called up many 
of my debts, with which _ he 
* has left the kingdom.” 


8 1 
. DRAwN out your money | (cried 


« he with redoubled emotions of dif- 
« appointment and ſurpriſe) how is 
4 that poſlible ?” 


« IT was very poſſible (returned I). 


« Thinking him honeſt, I put the 
* weapon into his hand, with which : 
© he has ſtabbed me: — I left him in 


« my abſence a power # to manage even 


« my private fortune,” 
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Tus HERMIT. 16 
„THIN I ſuppoſe, Sir (replied he, 


e coldly). you are not to blame in 


© IS . — ns 9 4 : - . 
2 . * R ) n 2 8 0 . N p vl 7 
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< this fine affair? Who but you would 


c have truſted to appearances? My 


« advice was never aſked; ſo you can- 
*« not, expect, Sir, I will involve my 
« {elf in your miſmanaged affairs. — 


« Yet if it will be of any real ſer- 


« vice, I am not againſt advancing the 
« five thouſand pounds left you by my 
« father, though it is three months 

before you can otherwiſe demand 


; a it. LL 


H ARI 1 muſt beg leave to take my 


readers“ attention one moment from 
the narrative, to acquaint them Mr. 
Harry Gore had left the room whilſt 


the old gentleman was recounting the 


ö melancholy death of his wife. 


1 


This 


; he did to relieve his heart by a few 


| friendly drops, and to avoid _— 
the 


"Io Tus HER MIT. 


the unbrotherly treatment his uncle 
experienced from a man whoſe me- 
mory he could not but revere, having 
ever ſhewn himſelf a very indulgent 
parent. I know this interruption is ex- 
5 tremely mal-a-propos ; ; for which reaſon 
J return to the Hermit's continuation 
of us aden ſtory. 


ee Tur indignation (faid he) which 
« ] felt at 9555 converſation is not to 
« be expreſſed. I could hardly be- 

*« lieve ſuch cutting taunts, ſuch cruel 1 
ce reflections, could come from a bro- 
« ther whoſe love I never doubted. I 
„looked at him as if I would have 
« pierced. his foul. I replied, © Doubt- 
&« leſs my misfortunes are ſent me for 
e wiſe ends; nay, I am convinced 
« they are (added I): For had my 
« wife lived, I ſhould have thought 
bi „with pon ol quitting a world where 

J en- 
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Tur HERMIT. 17 


« J enjoyed ſuch happineſs. The loſs 
of fortune ſhews me people in a true 
« light : Poverty is a touchſtone to 
8 en | 


— 


Pars touched his conſcious bo- 
« ſom ; and he returned, with a look 


_—_ 


of more rage than I can deſcribe. 


« You moralize, Sir, extremely well ; 
„ though your laſt expreſſion might 
& have been ſpared. You have yet 
« Joſt no friend; at leaſt, I think I 
have ſhewn myſelf one in the offer 
have juſt made you: But as to any 
« farther involvements, take it how 


© you 2 brother, I will avoid 
0 them. 1 8 


Nor to be warm on that account, 

« Sir (replied I), before Heaven I now 

* proteſt, you are the laſt man I will 
* 7 to," 

cc My 


1 Ta: HERMIT. 
« My ſiſter coming into the room 
te prevented his anſwer ; and when I 


« told her I ſhould ſet out for London 


« early the next morning, ſhe ap- 
* peared ſurprized ; but as her huſ- 
« band did not aſæ me to put off my 


journey, ſhe ſuppoſed that particu- 


* lar affairs required my preſence, and 
« only expreſſed her concern at my 


«K lea ViDg then. 


* Tus following day I left the 


(2 Grove; ; and that ſame evening had 


te the inexpreſſible pleaſure to embrace 
te my ſweet Edward, whoſe innocent 


e careſles made me forget half my 


10 laing. 


« Wurn I came to look into my 


« affairs, I found them not quite ſo 


„ bad as I expected; and the five 


80 thouſand pounds, which I would not 


© receive 
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Tax HERMIT. 19 


== 


 * receive till it became due, ſet me 
. once more in a flouriſhing way. 


« Ar the end of ten years I found 
e myſeif poſſeſſed of twenty thouſand 


e pounds, Though not in the leaſt 


" adequate to my former fortune, yet 
« it made me happy, as it was very 
« ſafficient to place my dear ſon above 


de, endunce u ſtete i always dreaded. 


Row reſolved to retire from 
«e buſineſs, and only waited the arri- 


e val of the Weſt-India fleet, from 
which I had great dependance, to 
put my deſign in execution: But 
chere I again met with a new miſ- 
fortune; the ſhips which I expected 
were all loſt in their paſſage. 


cc | My 
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20 Tur HERMIT. 

« My creditors judging I could not 
e ſupport this ſecond blow, took out 
e againſt me a ſtatute of bankruptcy. 
60 My dear Edward, now fifteen, 
ee ſhewed on this occa a heroiſm 


ee far above his years: He never once 
<« repined ; on the contrary, declared 


« he felt no uneaſy thought but for 
ee his father. «© You have educated 


„me (laid this beit of children) in a 


„ manner which will entitle me at 


« Jeaſt to a genteel proviſion. Be- 
ce ſides, have you not often told me, 
God will never forſake thoſe who 
believe and rely on him ? Why 
ee then, my deareſt Sir, would you 
e think he will abandon us?“ 


« po not, my Love (I replied) ; 


« he will, doubtleſs, protect thy inno- : 


6 cence ; and in thee I ſhall be re- 
« warded for all my ſufferings.” 


«K AFTER 
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Tar HERMIT. 21 

2 AFTER two months my affairs 

being ſettled, I regained my liberty; 
e and my creditors, finding I had act- 
« ed with the ſtricteſt honour, many 


« of them offered to affiſt me, if I 
again would enter into trade: But 
« this I declined, reſolving no more to 
« truſt the property of others in a bark 
« which Fortune ſhewed a ſettled re- 


18 ſolution to o deſtroy. 


© EDWARD often: wondered that 
« his uncle had never offered me his 
c aſſiſtance, and itrenuoutly defired [ 


would either write, or permit him 


« to go in perſon; ; but I abſolutely re- 
« fuſed both, telling my fon, that, after 
his uncle's former uſage, and a neg- 
« left of jo many-years, I could not 
* think of putting it a ſecond time in 


© © his power to inſult me. 


© Nor- 


FA 
b- 
17 
Þ 
4 
þ 
7 
439 
[ 
1 
2 
$4 
'FF 
1 
* 
L 
= 
„ 
5 : 
2 
27% 
2 
FH 
p 
FJ 
4 
= 
5 * 
#7 
Pn 
1 
2 
7 
3 
on 
To 
N — 
© 
1 
+3 
A 
28 
das 
* 
* 
. 
2 
4 
© 
"= 
i 
2 
1 
5 
:& 
mw 
4 
© 
5 
Ek: 
a 4 


— 
bog — 8 hmm 75 
N — gs A; 2 * L 
3 r 


* 
LN 
7 

3 
TB] 

of 

iN 
1 1 
\ 

11 
9 

CL 
N. 

: 
* 
* 
1 
* 
2 
. 


3 
. 


ez Tur HERMIT. 

© NoTWITHSTANDING all I faid, 
« he was determined on one trial, 
* and ſet out unknown to me; pre- 


ce tending he was going to viſit a 


« Mr. Elliott, who was his ſchool- 
40 fellow. 


KN ,ISG he had a great eſteem 


ec for this young gentleman, it gave 


* me pleaſure to part with him: But 
c inſtead of going to Reading, he pro- 
* ceeded immediately to the Grove. 
« But oh, my God l how was his du- 
e tiful heart torn by the reception he 


* there met! Cold as winter's froſt - 
« was this cruel brother to my ſweet 


< bloflom, ſcarcely hearing him with 
common civility, abſolutely refuſing 
sto aſſiſt me, © TI ſuppoſe, young 

* man (faid he, with a incer), your 
father did not acquaint you with the 
© reſo> 


Tar: HERMIT. 23 
<< reſolution he formerly made, that I 


ee ſhould be the laſt perſon to whom 
« he would apply?“ 


| « My ſon, with reſentment that 
e ſpoke more in his eyes than words, 
« ſaid, © You are right, Sir; my father 
« is ignorant of the ſtep I have now 
& taken, He too well knew your diſ- 
te poſition to think it would be of effi- 


4 cacy; but my inexperience. in life 
4 made me ſcarcely credit that a Chriſ- 


« tian, bound by every tie, divine or 
« human, could ſee a brother, that 
* brother ſo deſerving, even in the 

« jaws of ruin, and not reach out his 


cc hand to fave him. But my credu- 
; « lity is cured; you have ſhewn me 
AI there are ſuch men, Adieu, Sir (to 
© my brother). This is the laſt time 
K you ſhall be troubled with the ſight 
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” 


« of me.” Saying which, he en 
« to the door; nor did his uncle at- 
0 * gowopt to detain him. 


LY 


% 


N. 


CHAP. XVI. 


DWAKRD: a deen io 


London, could not conceal 


« the chagrin he felt at this cruel and 


60 inboſpitable treatment; and, after 


* many importunities, I wrung the ſe- 


© cret from him, 


a Troven this freſh inſtance of my 
« brother's unkindneſs gave me a ſe- 


« vere pang, yet to my ſon I made 
« light of it, unwilling to add any. 


concern of mine to what he already 
85  luttered. 
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c Hg was now the only comfort I 
e had left; of every other I was be- 
« reft ; yet {till in him rich beyond 
e my hopes. Such ſenſe, ſuch wiſdom, 
e duty fo exemplary ! But then to lofe 
„ him ! Oh, it was too, too much! 
« Yet let not a man, a living Man Com 
« plain : Rather let me ſay with 7, 
« The Lord gave, and the Lord taketh 
= © away, ana bl . be the name * The * 
Lord J. 


Tuts cjaculation he pronounced 
with ſtreaming eyes, uplifted to Hea- 
c ven. As for his fair auditors, it might 
have been thought their tears flowed 

from exhauſtleſs fountains. But as I 
doubt not many of my gentle readers 

are bleſſed with hearts equally ſuſcep- 

tible, 1 ſhall not take upon me to de- 
leribe the tender ſenſations of ſuch 

\ Vor. II. 8 inds, 


26 Tux HERMIT. 


minds as can feel for the woes of 


complexion, it is impoſſible that even 
a Shakeſpeare's pen, or the pencil of a 


4 ception of the ſympathetic forrow 
© which filled the breaſts of Maria and 


Lavinia. 


one friend left, and not a ſummer 
** one, that leaves us as ſoon as 


[4 „ bleak winds blow. This gentleman 
| % had in my affluence been per- 


e fectly obliging, but never ſhewed 
me any particular tenderneſs, till I 


| * and held out the balſam of friend- 
3 0 ſhip: By him we were ſupported 


1 
i in cur blaſted fortunes ; my dear 
N 5 Eduard 


others. As for thoſe of a different 


Naplacl, ſhould give them any con- 


4 HAD ſtill (continued Mr. Gore) 


thought myſelf forſaken by the 
© worid. It was then he fiew to me, 


e Edward looked on him as a ſecond 
f father, I as my preſerving angel. 


: « ONE morning he came to us with 
% a countenance more than uſually 
4 delighted, and ſhaking me cordi- 
«ally by the hand, he took that of 


amy ſon Edward, ſaying with a 
© « ſmile, I want to petition your 
father on an affair in which you muſt 
* ſtand my advocate, or I ſhall be 
e apprehenſive of not ſucceeding.” 


_ « WHAT an ungrateful creature do 
e you think me, my friend (replied 
I)! Sure there is nothing within my 


little power which you may not 
7 freely command. Tell me, I in 
t treat you, in what I can ſerve the 
4 * man on earth to whom I am moſt 
F {* obliged. T 


C 2 Nor 
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£2 $6 Nor a word of obligations (cried 
« he), and I will. fatisfy you in what 
manner you may infinitely pleaſe me. 


<« But forbear to interupt me till I have 


given reaſons for what I am about 
10 atk.” 


ce T YESTERDAY left you (purſued 
ce he) in order to attend a mecting at 


«© the Trdia-bouſe, when, without the 


« Jeaſt expectation of that honour, I 
was unanimouſly elected governor 
„% of Be gal, and deſired to get my- 


« ſelf ready with all poſſible expedition 
* ſor my embarxation. Now it in- 


70 ſtantly occured to me that J would 
« ſolicit the company of my dear 
«c Edward.” 


« ] TURNED pale, ſtarted, and was 


going to interrupt him ;, but he 


prevented me by humorouity put- 
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© ting his hand before my mouth. cc 1 
e muſt, I ſee (ſaid he), remind you of 


« your promiſe : I have not yet done. 


« I know what I aſk will, at firſt, give 
e you pain; but on reflection you will 
find that by going with me, he can- 
ce not fail of returning in a few years 


ce poſſeſſed of a PEAR. to ſhine 1 In that 
« ſphere to which his birth, ſenſe, 


« and fine accompliſhments entit.C 
«© him.” 


© EDWARD's face was vermilioned 


« to hear thoſe praiſes, though juſtly 


a © beſtowed upon him. 


WII, (faid our Fiend) ! have 


«© but one thing more to add: You 


© know I am now a batchelor, and if 
ce] hold in my preſent mind ſhall pro- 
ce bably continue one; but this I do 
not proſitively ſay will be the caſe, 
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30 Tur HERMIT. 
Vet, ſuppoſing. it fo, I ſhould look on 


1 Edtoard as my ſon, and as ſuch pro- 
vide for him at my death. Now 


ſor this reaſon I think it will be for his 


jintereſt to be with me as nuch as 
yn poffible, i in order to beat back C. 


pid, ſhould he ſee him making any 


« adyances towards me. - What ſay 


you, my boy? Will you undertake 
* to guard my heart from thoſe pretty 


« adventureſſes who will, no doubt, 


* by all their arts to entrap =. 


5 Tnovon I could perceive joy 
ee dancing in the eyes of my Edward 
« at this propoſal, yet he modeſtly 
« declined giving his anſwer till I had 


te declared my ſentiments. 


« NoTWITHSTANDING the thoughts 


of a ſeparation were almoſt dreadful 


„eto me as death itſelf, yet could I 
” * 


9 . = 


<< TLV 
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e object to what appeared ſo much 
« for his advantage? How ſelfiſh to 
© have detained him - Would his 
« engaging company compenſate for 


4 thoſe reflections I muſt have felt 
„ from an ill-timed fondnets, which 
c had debarred him the opportunity 
of raiſing a fortune adequate to his 

merit? 


« REPLECTIONS ſuch as theſe de- 


* termined me, ſuffer what I Would, 


« not to oppoſe the generous intentions 
« of my friend; and if I did not in 
« reality conſent with chearfulneſs, yet 
* tried at its appearance. 


« Tn1s ready acquieſcence filled his 


* honeſt heart with rapture : he 
d embraced firſt me, then my ſon, 
«and declared a thouſand times it 


S 4 . ſhould. 


32 Tux HERMIT. 


«6 mould be his only ſtudy to make us 


happy. 


*« ATLAS] my dear Edward ! thy 


e crateful acknowledgements to our 

1 thy a manly ſor- 
e row at leaving me, 1 never, never 
8 mall ! zor get. 


BETORRA their departure my friend 
* put a paper into the hands of my 


e fon, deſiring it might not be opened 


e jn his preſence. When he left us, 
how were we overwhelmed by freſh 
acts of generoſity ! Encloſed were 
two letters; one to Edward, begging 
« his acceptance of three hundred 


« pounds, as I might be unadviſed 
of (he ſaid) the numberleſs things 


e neceſſary for ſo long a voyage. 


«© THAT 
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35 
e TRA directed to me appeared a 
« large packet, which on opening 1 
* found contained a ſheet of parch- 
“ ment, together with the following 
« note: 


« OFTEN have you teld me you 


« wanted ſome way in which to ohlige 


© me : I have now thought of a me- 
tc thod.—[f you accept the encivied, 
« you lay me under infinite obliga- 
* tions :—on the contrary, ſhouid you 
« return it, I ſhall for the future 
look on you as a perſon who refuſes 
ce to gratify the warmeſt wiſh of my 


"8 1 heart.— 1 intend {leeping with vou 


© to-night, when you wil fix by your 
« determination in this affur either 
the friendſhip cr dilapprobation of 


£ Your now affectionate, &c.“ 


C5 Fs 
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82 Ou my . Ladies ! what think 

10 you it was he forced ſo ſtrenuouſly 
<« on my acceptance? No leſs than an 
" annuity of two hundred pounds. 
« The pain I felt at being loaded with 


c ſuch immenſe favours, was ſome- - 
e what leſſened by the pleaſure it gave 5 
« my Edward to think that I ſhould _ 


not be left deſtitute. 


« To ſhorten my narrative, I can 
ce only ſay I accepted this new obliga- 
ce tion, which I found it impoſſible 


* to refuſe, but at the expence of that 


« friendſhip I fo highly eſtimated, and 
mu * from my deareſt child and 
« his kind protector with more re- 
ſolution than J ever believed myſelf 


„ maſter of. 


« DRIN two years, I conſtantly 


« heard from my fon, whole letters 
| ; | wy Were 
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« were filled with prayers for my 
« health, and in repeating acts of ten- 


* derneſs from our beſt friend. 


15 An my e I can proceed 
« no farther | Take this (drawing a 


« letter from his pocket) : I received 


e it the third year after he left Eng- 
% and. Woe is me I cannot read it! 
« A parent's grief obſtructs my tight; 
% will retire, and indulge the effu- 


* fhons of my ſorrow.” 


SEEING him quit the room with 
precipitation, My God! faid Maria, 
« how I tremble for the tate of this 
e deierving youth |! How [ pity his for- 
« lorn parent! Why did he conſent 
eto his leaving i But let us 


3 f uy * 


e ͥ mine the lecter ho left. 


ee there not be 8 Of * 


« 1s yet living? 
06 


26 Tux HER MIT. 
© On no! (cried ſhe, after they 
*« had eagerly thrown their eyes over ; 
8 contents) oh no ! there is not the : 
te lealt ſhadow of hope! Every flatter- 
ing idea of that nature here vaniſhes! 
„Cruel, unpitying Elements! Was it 
*« neceſſary ſor you to combine in the 
ruin of is come youth, and 
* to render miſerable a poor old man, 
ho had before taſted too deeply of 
Misfortune's cup? By Water he al- 
« ready has loſt a beloved wife and 
e child: could not the unrelenting 
Fire have ſpared the only remaining 
« prop of his declining age? 
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To account for this tender ſorrow, 
which ſprung ſpontaneous from the : 
tender heart of Miſs Coventry, I ſhall 
here oblige my readers with a fight of 4 
che dreadful letter Nr. Gore left for 

df their | Fl 
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TRE HE RM I T, 37 
their peruſal, which it ſeems came 


from the friend who had kindly, but 


very unfortunately, carried his ſon 
from England. 


Err . 


« AH my friend! what can I ſay ? 
« how adminiſter comfort, who am 
* myſelf deſtitute of comfort? But if 
e my feelings are ſo great, what muſt 
_ be thoſe of a fond unhappy parent ! 
„now behold my folly in taking 
« your treaſure from you; I ſee it too 
ce late! Gueſs the horrid cataſtrophe.— 
« If you do not, I fear I can never 
« prevail on my trembling pen to tell 
« it you. Yet, my good old friend, 
you muſt know it ! there is a cruel 
« neceſſity that you ſhould. Let me 
cc then, as a puniſhment, take on my- 
© ſelf the melancholy taſk of relating 
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38 = Tur HERMIT. 

e jt ; for had it not been for me, your 
beloved and deſerving child might 
“have been perhaps at this very mo- _ 
ment fitting by your fide. 


« IJ. SAID I would recount but 


« where am I to begin? Had I been 


« to write to you a week ſince, Icould 


« with juſtneſs have told you, that 


« your dear Edward and myſelf were 
c as nappy as it was poſſible for two 
« people to be, who were fo diſtant 
« from their friends and native land: 


« But how, in that ſhort ſpace, nay, 
ein three days, ſadly reverſed ! 


“ Our dear boy, for I fondly uſed 


© to call him mine, had made an en- 


te gagement with ſome young gentle- 


cc men to 20 by water, ON A party of 


« pleaſure, about three leagues. They 
« were to return the next day ; but at 


« twelve 
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« twelve that ſame night I was almoſt 
« rendered ſpeechleſs with grief, by a 
« meſſenger who ran to inform me, 
« the veſſel in which my Edward 
« went had by ſome accident taken. 


| «fire, and that it was impoſſible to 


« ſend them any aſſiſtance, the wind 
4e blowing freſh from the ſhore. | 


« As ſoon as this ſhocking account 
% reached me, I haſtened to the place 
« where I was told this dreadful con- 
e flagration was yet to be ſeen. | 


« HERE I drop the curtain: Happy 
te ſhould I have been to fay one ſingle 
« life was ſaved; that life our Edward's. 
But alas! they all ſhared the ſame 
« fate ; every creature periſhed. 


« AND 


— = - 2 2 _ — 
— 3342 Fon oe * O05 
— — — —— W — 2 — 
— —ů — — —y—„—-ᷣ — —— é d ²˙ : 2 ͤ—— — OO Om 


40 Taz HERMIT. 


« AND now, my dear miſerable 


« friend, what can I add? You are 
not at this hour, after undergoing | 
ce ſuch various and ſevere trials, to be 


te told on whom you are to rely. Ad- 


& vice of this kind would be imperti- 
« nent, as well as unneceſſary. I ſhall 


« only, therefore, recommend you to 


« that Power who can, when he 
* pleaies, turn all our forrows into 
« joy. Farewell, my dear friend ; the 
_« ſhip by which I ſend this is now un- 
4 der ſail. oo Heaven give you 


be comfort E: 


Lavinia and Miſs My had 


been weeping over this epiſtle, when 
Mr. Gore and his nephew re-entered 


together. Maria met them at the door. 
The former held out his hand: My 
* dear child (faid he), your eyes, as 


. well 


Tas HERMIT. 41 


. well as thoſe of the tender-hearted 
= I Miſs Gilſord, ſhew how they have 
| . « been employed. Can I forgive my- 


Fe ſelf for diſtreſſing you as I have 


by 8 done 8 3 : 


* Miss Coy involuntarily preſſed 
the ſhrivelled hand which contained 
$ hers to her lips. 7 9m My deareſt father 
40 (replied ſhe), you muſt allow me a 


wy few tears for the loſs of my amiable 
* brother. How ſevere have been 
* your afflictions ! Yet you are hap- 


ce pier ſtill than thouſands : a con- 


2 ſcience ſuch as you are poſſeſſed 
a * of is a continual ſource of latisfac- 


Bur methinks, Sir, (added Miſs 
* Gilford, taking his other hand) it is 
** wron g to exclude yourſelf lo en- 


: hs < tirely 
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- * Gore) avoid diflenting from the opi- 


42 Tur HERMIT. 
« tirely from ſociety. Sorrow ſinks © 
« deepeſt in the mind when it is | 
nurſed in ſolitude. Company might 
have chaſed away many gloomy re. 
« flections, whilſt in this place the) Y 
< mult receive addition,” 1 


= 3 4 
8 3 e 
eee ee 


7 
41 CANNOT (replied Mr. Haryy 


« nion of my Lavinia; for after the 
« ſhock I received from her ſuppoſed : 
** falſhood, nothing was ſo tedious as 
« being obliged to paſs a day even with 
« my moſt intimate friends; and I can 
truly ſay, if 1 ever taſted the leaſt to 

ce ——— it was in retirement. | 
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Tux HERMIT. 43 
« jovers; but ſhould that be the caſe, 


J <1 fancy you would meet with few 


e names before your own. 


« How hardly you think of our 
tt ſex, Madam replied he). May not 
ce that fickleneſs, of which I confeſs 
« we give but too many inſtances, be 
<«© ſometimes owing to your own in- 
" contiancy _-. 


“Upon my . (returned ſhe), 


I can only anſwer your queſtion in 
the words of Mr. Addiſon, «© Much 
may be ſaid on both ſides.” 


a Lok bleſs me (cried Lavinia)! it 
be is almoſt dark, and Mr, Coventry 
* will be again concerned at our ſtay. 
Pray drop your contention, good 


' Peoples ; and, as we walk to our 
5 car- 


44 Taz HERMIT. 
« carriage, let us jointly requeſt our 
s revered guide to finiſh his recital.” : 


Tur good man promiſed to com- 

ply ; and neither of the gentlemen 
preſſing them to ſtay longer, on ac 
count of the reaſon given by Miſs Gl. 
Herd for their return to Weatly, they 
procecded through the wood by flow 
ſteps, liſtening to Mr. Gore, who ih 5 C 
this manner concluded his hiſtory, = 
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| | c F P E R the letter you have ju 


read, you will not be ſurpriſed 


= at the reſolution I took to retire 


. Kom a world where J had expe- 


1 
is 2 
1 « rienced for many years nothing but 


| ** misfortunes. 


Tn cave which I had formerly 
e ſeen in this wood again preſented 1 it- 
| + ſelf to my remembrance, and im- 
- * mediately I reſolved to make it the 
23 * place of my retreat, unsnowing and 
unknown. I was obliged to ac- 


2 « c 


quaint two people of my deſign: 


| * Thete were the honeſt couple you 
. have cen at my little habitation. 
1 They 
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c They had lived with me for twenty 


« years; and their love and fidelity 
« cannot be better expreſſed than in 


the reſolution they took to accom- 


* '* pany me hither. 


8 OxxR ching perplexed me . 

* wanted to be thought dead by the 
« world, particularly by my friend, 
ce from whoſe bounty 1 enjoyed an in- 


* come for which I had now no uſe, 


e and which I knew it was impoſſible 
o for me to decline, till he ſhould be 
<« aflured of my death, 1 


0 hae to av him of it, and re- 
*« ſtore his generous favours, was my 
ce only care; and having well conſi- 


« dered this matter, I diſpatched 


ce Simon with a note to each printer 
« of the daily papers, to ſignify my 


ce death. 
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« AFTER this neceſſary caution, my 


de next ſtep. was to get, by the aſſiſt- 
dance of my two faithſul domeſticks, 
e the few conveniences with which I 

7 4 am here ſurrounded. Simon went 
often abroad, and heard my fate la- 
& mented every where; no one be- 
. lieved me living, and my unkind i 
40 brother outwardly mourned for me; 
. whilſt my dear nephew, I was in- 
formed, ſuffered real ſorrow.“ 


„IND EE D, Sir, I did (interrupted 
that young gentleman), and never 
can I forgive myſelf —” 


Hor! (cried his uncle) I know 
what you would fay, my child: 
Was it your fault that I had not be- 
A fore received the tender offices of 
your dutiful affectionate heart? No: 
the commands of your father obliged 


0 o you 
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ce you to reſtrain thoſe warm ſenti- 3 
ments of love you entertained for me; 
« ſentiments which thoſe of my o. 
« Edward hardly exceed.” = 


** On how good, how very kind 3 


« are you, my dear vir (returned he)! 1 


Had my mother lived But yu 


« know I loſt her in what may be 


© called my infant ſtate, Had ſhe 


« lived, honouring your virtues as [ 


« know ſhe honoured them, I might , 
« have ſooner been permitted to pay 
you that dutiful attendance which 


* your goodneſs, your piety, your for- 
* titude demanded.” 


508 Exoucn, enough, my ſon (aid 
the good man). Say no more; 
e you ſoften me too much! I ſhall not 
be able to procced with the little 
cc which x remains to be told, It is only 
mis, 1 71 
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q « by Simon to my nephew, who flew 


IL immediately to my exp 2ecting arms. 


+ After the firſt tumults of Tg tranſ- 
'P port were ſomewhat abated, he uſed 
* IT every argument his tenderneſs could 


0 « ſuggeſt to make me quit my Cave, 
and to go back with him to the 


< Grove, where he kindly ſaid 1 ould 


I. be intire maſter. 


ne - . 


« SpxING he could not prevail, he 
e cauſed that houſe to be built which 
* you have juſt quitted ; 


, 
ec” Ou Oo « 

* 83 

. e n 


to retire every night to this more 
And now, my 


dear children, I have opened to you 
the whole ſcene of my diſtreſſes, I 
intreat, 


Voi,  -*D 


« thid Ladies: That as ſoon as my 
c brother paid the debt of nature, I 
2 « cauſed my being alive, with the place 
2 < of my concealment, to be revealed 


and to quiet 
* & his fears for my health, I promiſed 
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<& intreat, on my bleſſigg, you will not 
« Jet them affect your minds with 
« melancholy. — Happier days may 
« yet await mel If I ever hear the 
hands of my Ilurty and his amiable | 


Lavinia are united, I think I may 


« promiſe you I ſhall again taite f 


j 


c bf 3, 
Joy. 
I sHALL not repeat what farther 
paſted on this occaſion: delight, gra- 
titude, and reverence, filled every 


breaſt. Their ſeparation was ne- 


ceſſary, but painful. Another vi- 
ſit was promited by the ladies. 
Their ſervants and carriage were 
now in view: they parted at the 


verge of the wood; the gentlemen 
returning to their cell, and the ladies 


to tlieir chariot. 


LAVINI A 


ot LAvINIA being ſet down at the 

th 1 range, aſked a ſervant what com- 

ay any was in the houſe, hearing 

he voices in Gn: dining: ns 

le 

ay | © SIR William More, . (ro- 

of + plied he) Mr. Perizreen, and Mr. 

44 Jones, dined with my maſter.” 

nn | FiuTTERED at the very name of 

Ll $i William, ſhe aſked for Lady Gil- 

oY ferd; and being told ſhe was in her 

ad drefling- room, 7 ſcended the ſtairs, 

my—_ ordering the low not to tell Sir 

* Francis ſhe was come back. 

cic 1 

the ' Her mother, with a countenance 

W 1 the moſt pleaſing, aſked Lavinia 

lics dhe reaſon why ſhe had not returned 
the laſt night, «ifs Coventry's com- 

A is pany (ſaid her Ladyſhip) is doubtleſs 
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very agrecable ; yet ſhe ought not, I 


D 2 think, 
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40 think, Levy, to engtoſs fo much of 


« yours. Ijere has been Sir William 


« More twice to ice you, and greatly, 


66 diſappointed to find you not at home.” 


« 1 THovGHT, my dear Madam, 


ce (replied Miſs GHH you Would 
e have ſpared me from the pain f 
ee again declaring I had rather die than '. 
be the wife of that man. Refleck 


& on his vile artifice.“ 


] po reflect on that affair,“ cricd I 
her Ladyſhip with a voice in which an- 
ger was predominate; “ reflect on it 


« with ſhame, that a daughter of mine 


« (ould be capable of a contrivance ſo 
© Jow to bribe a ſervant; What 1 mean- 
4 neis — 
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- 2 2 8 


Ap can you really, can my mo- 
( ther believe me a retch even more ; 
7 = deſpicable, than Sir Milliam? Can 
4 ſhe ſuppoſe me guilty of fo diſho- 
=X < nourable a labterkuge 25 


« WHAT reaſon have I to acquit 
f * you ?—Did not Jes overhear you * 
e offer the girl a hundred pounds to 
an x © faſten the lye upon us Have I not | 
« diſcharged the creature? Has not Sir ; 
« William More by the moſt folem w 
« aſſertions convinced me of his inno- 
e CENCE ! 2 


* 8 2 Dre 


| 2 80 you are detera ed, Madam, 
ms e to believe this vile agent, and his 
8 ſtill viler Cmp.oyer, before a 5 = 
m ce ter who has never fort, cited Her duty 


or her word.“ 
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« Orr FLD, | child, (in a tone of in- Ih 
« creating diſpleaſure) we know your 
ME unaccountable averſion to thy; 2 ; 
„ match.” l 


„WILL. nothing, madam, convince | 
« you of my innocence ? But tuppole, | 
© after all his olemn aſſertions, yu 
« ſhould hear Sir Willam contcis che | 
« truth of Sally's infora:ation ?” 1 


© W as he to do that, indeed, Thould | 
ec think of him as he deſerves,” = 


«« Ir ſhall be fo,” ſaid Lavinia, for . 
a moment loſt in thought. 1 
< WHATT aſked her mother, 


« F12sT promiſe me, Madam, that 

« if he owns himſelf author of this 
« black affair, you will never more 4 
« com-- | 


bud 


ſor 


F FPV 3 
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e command me to receive his very 
te * hateful viſits,” 


*I MAY venture to make you 


« ſuch a promule, on the terms you 
0p mention.” 


155 Two things more I muſt requeſt: 
ee one, that your Ladyſnip will not 
<« acquaint my brother with what has 
ce now paſled between us: the other, 
* that you will engage Sir Hliam for 
te to- morrow aſternoon, when I pro- 


te miſe to be preſent, and hope to ſa- 


« tisfy your Ladyihip of my inno- 
© cence and his baſeneſs.“ 


% coMPLY with this too, Levy ; 


b but in return expect, if the 2uilt, in- 


that 
this 


nore 


« {tea of falling on him ſhould reſt 


© On vourtelf, Thall no longer find 
© you refractor i 


D 4 ©; - aa 
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SIR Francis coming into the room 
at this inſtant, prevented an anſwer 


to her laſt ſentence, not at all unſeaſon- 
able for Lavinia. 


Tar Paronet being half-ſeas-over, : 
told his ſiſter he came with 'a petition | 
from Sir Milliam, who had feen her 
enter the houſe, that ſhe would permit 
bim to attend her in the breakFaſt-par- _ 
Tour, where he waited for that favour. | I 


«© WAITING for me | (cried Lavi- | 

20777 her eyes expreſſing indigna- | 

a tion) the man is ſurely poſſeſſed ! Did 
« ] ever yet conſent to ſee him, with- 
ee out it was by the abſolute commands 
% of my mother? and then did he not 

c“ know my reluQance to obey? How, 

« after this, can he deſire me to come _ © 

cc to 


DI * 


2 e 


ler 


= = | 
* 3 - od 7 1 


« YouR diſlike, Levy, (replied Sir 


7 1 Francis). does not appear abated to 
„ Sir William. I think (applying to 
. his mother) we mult een let her 
„ have her own way.“ 

nit 


* 


8 ther!“ 


LE | 
* 7% 
* 


4 yore (returned he in a whiſper) 


Tec you have not forgot my intereſt 
Tec with Mis Coventry; or ſhouid ſhe bz 
Rec 25 cruel to me as you are to the gen 


| er tleman below, depe nd on it, things 


* will not wear ſo pleaſing a face: for 


„ aſſure yourtelf, that you yet ſhall 


ebe Lady Mose, if your friend docs 
We not conſent to be 9 1 8 4 


* 
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e. to him, as if I would oblige him vo- 
1 luntarily?“ 


cc 4 now, indeed, (ſa ald the grate- 
— - } 
ful Lavinia) you are my kind bro- 


>, 


n 


” . HERMIT. 


Tu claret, of which Sir "I 


had taken a ſufficient quantity, ripped 1 4 
off that diſguiſe he had hitherto al. 


ſumed, and his ſiſter found with in- 


expreſſible concern that it was as ea, 


. 5 


for an Ethiopian to change his ſkin, 0. 


a Leper his ſpots, as for Sir Frauci 


to change his nature, However, hav- 


ing great dependence on the next atf- 


ternoon, ſhe reſolved to keep fecre 
Maria's diſapprobation of his addreſſes 


and to repay art with art: therefore 


inſtead of appearing in the leaſt ſhack 


ed, ſhe. replied with a ſmile, that i J. 


her marriage with Sir William de- 
pended on Miſs Coventry, the wa 
certain never to be honoured witli 
the title of Lady 1 Mere. 


s | 


Troven 2 double entendre, le 
took the mmcaning of this ambiguous. { 
expreſſion in the manner he wiſhed it; 2 


wh! 10 h. 


9. 
* 


* 
e 
=> 
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1 5 put him in ſuch high good- hu- 


mour, that he ſwore he would go that 
inſtant to Sir William, to let him know 
in. his viſits would no longer be agreeable 
ea 


to the family. 
1, Or 


anti. 


PP<c 


al- 


* 


4% 


26 Hz was actually going on this er- 
har. and, when Lady G:l/ord called him 
t al- back, and deſired nothing might be 
ecret | done! in this affair till the next after- 
eſſe, noon ; and requeſted her ſon to en- 
fore, gage him to give them his company 
ock. at that time, for ſome particular rea- 


. eee 


Bur what, Madam, fays Lav- 
I «mar ” 
1 I Hv no obje ion, brother, 
he provided it is his laſt viſit,” 


D 6 SIR 


Go Tax HERMIT. 


SIR Francis with an oath confirmed 
it ſhould, and left the room, going 
immediately to the breakfaſt- parlour, 


where he found Sir Milliam, who was 


nformed he could not prevail on his 


ſiſter to come down that night. 


THe Baronet politely termed her a 
d—n—d pretty prude ; an appellation _ 
tor which he made no ſort of apology 


to her brother ; nor, indeed, did he 


ieem to expect any,—After telling his 


friend Lady G:/jord's defire of ſeeing 
him the next afternoon, they went 
back to their company, where the bot- 
tie ſoon made Sir William forget the 
UnKIN Aneſs of his miſtreſs. 


Lavinia, when ſhe left her mo- 
ther's apartment and retired to her 
Own, began and finiſhed a long letter 


to Mr, [Horry Gore, the contents of 


v hich 
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VvVhich never came to my knowledge: 


only this I can inform my readers, 


that it was ſent to the Grove by a per- 


ſon in whom ſhe could confide, early 


the next morning ; and that the an- 


ſwer ſhe received from her lover filled 
her eyes with additional luſtre. 


I sSuALL paſs over many hours to 
| haſten that time forward, which was 
to produce Sir William his laſt inter- 
view with Miſs G/ford, who that after- 
noon ſparkled in all the ornament of 


dreſs, 

SIR Francis flattering himſelf that 
Lavinia had the preceding night 
given him hopes Mits Coventry was not 


averſe to his addreſſes, put on an air of 


good-humour, and eyeing her with a 


ſmile, „Upon my foul, Levy, (fail 


« he) Iam not ſurpriſed at Sir William's 
«© paſſion, 
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“e paſſion. Such a girl is worth ſome 
“e pains, by G—. I did not think till 
% now you was half ſo handſome 
„ Yet how cruel to put on all theſe 
killing charms, when you are re- 
te ſolved not to heal the wound you 


* 


«© have given | 


« I EXPECT other company than 


c are come |! I fee their ſervant this 
„moment entering the houle.” 


SIR Francis flew to aſfiſt them from 
their carriage; but returned inſtantly 
with a diſappointed countenance. 


© DRvILISH unlucky, Siſter/] they 
ce are preyented, it ſeems. Dzck tells 
„ « me 
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Sir William (replied Lavinia) : 1! 1 
have ſent to deſire Mr. Coventry, 

«* Maria, and the good Doctor will 
drink tea with us. —Bleſs mel they 
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« me there are four gentlemen and 
E « two ladies juſt come from Londen. 
1 <«« But here is a billet for you.“ 
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MMIss Gilford took the note, broke 
the ſea), ran her eye over it, then gave 
8 it to her brother, ſaying, © Only an 
5 <« apology : they are kept from us by 
< the arrival of Lord and Lady L—, 
* and ſome of their friends.” > 
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* CuRsEx their friends ! But what 
F * other gentlemen ? Three, it ſeems, 
> © Confound them!“ 


_ « ] nxARD but of one; and that one 
© a ward of his Lordſhip's. 


or, handſome, and rich, no 

% doubt. Hell catch him! I ſhall. 
« ſtand a fine chance. But tell me, 1 
« [, ety — | | | 3 4 | } 


He 
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Hz was going to proceed, when 
the appearance of Sir William More 
put a ſtop to his queſtion ; which, as : 
it concerned the hint ſhe had given the 


laſt evening, m. ight have puzzled her 
to anfwer. 


NoTwWITHSTANDING Lavinia knew 
what mortifications were preparing for 


Sir William, his preſence diiconcerted 
her to ſuch a degree, that ihe could 


hardly arite at his entrance. 


THERE 1s ſomething in gil which 


cannot he conceaicd. "71 he fipht of the 


perion injured, like thuriel's ſpear, 
brings it to light, thonga hidden in 
the bottom of "the heart. The livid 
Pale, the conſcious bluſh, the heſitat- 
ing accent, are ſo many witneſſes to 


condemn tet injurer. 


SIR 
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each of thuſe. Though antarally a 
| bold, a forward man, the ſight of Miſs 
Gilford made him turn now pale, then 
red. He would have ſpoke : Ma- 
„% dam (he did fay), to be ſurg you, 
e you, you have heard He ſtopt 


3 here. 
5 


4 Pox take it (cried Sir "EIN" 8 


« what a foo does this Love make 
ce thee ! * 


« You miſtake, brother (ſaid Lavi- 


” © ma) ; Sir William's confuſion ariſes 
« from another motive than Love. 1 


think, Sir (turning to him, with an 
ce air of irony), this is the firſt oppor- 
« tunity I have had to atk your pardon 
« for the vile means I made ule of to 
« ſully your unblemiſhed character.” 


LaDY 


SIR William Was diſtinguiſhed by 
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© hribed the wench ; I only declared 
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_ Lapy Gilford coming in juſt as this 
blow had almoſt levelled Sir William 


even with deſpair, her preſence re- 


aſſured him a little; and paying his 


reſpects to her Ladyſhip, he had the 


courage to tell Lavinia, that, By 
© Heaven, he was unconſcious of her 
meaning. 


« You are very good, Sir (replied 


% ſhe, in her former tone), not to un- 
* Gerſtand me. I am ſenſible of your 
« generoſity: You would not cover 


* me with confulion before my mo- 


« ther before my brother, by up- 


& braiding me with the bribe 1 gave 


my ſervant to traduce you.“ 


By the great God, Madam (riſing 


te in a paſſion), I never ſaid you had 
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* proteſt by all— 


rp, Sir (interrupted Miſs Gil. 

« ford, with a ſweet dignity) ; utter 
not the horrid perjury, at leaſt till 
= bring one witneſs to prove your 
* guilt.” 


Miss Gilford receiving no reproof 
for this ſpirited behaviour, made Sir 
William lee how) matters ſtood ; for 


Which reaſen he determined to tha 


up the game; and what made him 
more fixed on this ſtep was the lady's 
hint of a witneſs. Janes, for inte- 
reſted conſiderations, would not, he 
very well knew, betray him. : 


| _ Wao, then, could be this dreaded 
evidence? Not Mr. Gore; no, it could 

not be him, after the convincing proofs 

— me 


Tax HERMIT, 67 


« my own innocence z and here again 
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68 Taz HERMIT. 
he ſuppoſed ſhe had given of her love 


_ eclairciſſement. A very thought of 


his coward imagination, that he fan- 
cied he ſaw Mr. Gore at that inftant 


crimſoned cheeks, 


Haix nothing to ſay in his de- 

fence, he ſcowled a look of diſdain 
from under his bent brows ; replying, 
with a tremendous oath, Such uſage 
Was not to be borne ; and never more 
would he trouble melt about a proud 
imperious woman.“ 


for another. Yet, on a ſecond conſi- 
deration, it was not impoſſible. There | 
was even a probability that they might | 
by ſome accident have come to an 
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this nature worked ſo powerfully on 


with his ſword drawn, breathing de- 
fiance and revenge; a ſuggeſtion which - 


drove the daſtard blood from his betore 5 . 


33%); ³³ RN bb oa Lee 
ee e e Bias eee 


THis 


[ONE 
5 
855 
1 
©. 
2 f 2 1 
+ 
- 78 
5 
8” 
M1 
"LI 
3 
bs, IF 
EY 
ar; 
4 


Tux HERMIT. G69 
Tris he ſaid whilſt he held the 
door i in his hand. 


Lapy Gilford riding darted a look 


of diſpleaſure at her daughter, and 


was advancing to detain Sir Wilham, 
when that gentleman's ears were ſa- 


luted by a voice which threw him 
into an univerſal tremor. Though, to 


the delighted ones of Lavinia, har- 
mony itſelf, the trembling Baronet 


miſtook its muſic for the kane notes 


of a raven croaking out his final diſ- 
ſolution. 


NIR. Gore, for it was no other, 
flaſhing upon them with the dignity 
of conſcious virtue, prevented his cow- 
1 ard rival from paſſing the door; and 
ſeaid, forcing him back, 
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" Excust me, Sir, if I compel you 
te to return. Sir Francis, Lady Gil- 
ce ford, and her charming daughter, 
« if I was not to acknowledge the 


« Jarge debt I owe you, would un- 
« doubtedly deſpiſe me, as a man 
* without gratitude, May I hope 
« your Ladyſhip, and you, Sir (grace- 
« fully, turning to Sir Francis), will 
« pardon the liberty I am about to 


take, by aſking this gentleman a few 
&« queſtions in your preſence ?” 


Tuty only bowed their heads : 
| They knew not what to anſwer, fo 
much were they aſtoniſhed at the ap- 


pearance of Mr. Gore, but more by 


the manner in which he accoſted Sir 
William, and the viſible guilt of that 
_ unworthy incendiary. 
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LAVINIA, by whom this laſt viſitor | 


was not unexpected, having ſent that 


morning to contrive an interview from 
which ſhe flattered herſelf with the 
molt pleaſing conſequences, gave her 
lover, when ſhe ſaw him force back 
Sir William, a look winch ſpoke even 
more plain than words, and told him 
he ſhould not carry matters too far ; 
which reminded him of the promiſe 
he had made his uncle the preceding 


day; which intreated him, if he loved 


her, not to hazard his valuable life 
againſt the moſt deſp cable of Gods | 


Cr eatu res. 


Ix the ſame ſilent language he bade 
her not to be alarmed : he aſſured 
her, the known cowardice of his ad- 
verſary would preyent every thing the 
ſcared, 


Now, 
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„% Now, Sir,” cried Mr. Gore, in- 


dignation darting from his determined 
eye, whilſt the delinquent vile ſeemed 
to ſhrink into himielf, © Now, Sir, I 
am at your ſervice. Though there 
ce are, I know, to a generous perion 


« few ſubjects more ungrateful than to 


« hear thoſe - praiſes they deſerve, yet 
« with or without your leave, Sir Wil- 


iam, 1 will, I muſt mention ſome | 
« of the many favours you have be- 


ce ſtowed on me; ſo many, I muſt 
c thank you for them too.” 


« SIR—Sir—T don't know—lI don't 


32 


ce underitand 


« You have convinced me that you 
ce neither know or underſtand the laws 
of honour, conſcience, or humanity. 
« What I now declare (continued Mr. 
by Gore, applying himſelf to Lady C/. 
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cr * and Sir Francis) may appear ex- 
ce tremely unpolite; but politeneſs has 
ec no part to take in this affair. Vour 
« daughter, Madam, your ſiſter, Sir, 
« has been traduced, vilely traduced 
ce by this wretch, I will not call him 
man: he ſhall himſelf prove to you 
ce he deſerves the appellation,” 


e TAKE care, Sir, (ſaid Sir Francis 
ce in an angry tone) take care ! I will 
* not ſuffer this in my houle : Sir 
« William More hall not be thus 
« treated,” 


«© PARrDoNn me, Sir Francis, I came 
* not here to have any altercation with 


e the brother of Miſs Gz/ford.” 


ce P RAY. Brother, pray, Madam, 


© (for Lady Gford was going to fay 
| © ſomething) in defence of my ho- 


Vor, H. E ** NOUT, 


74 Tus HER MIT: 
«© nour, in defence of the honour of 
e my family, of my ſex, permit Mr, 
* Gore to proceed. This man (look- 
ing difdainfully on Sir William) 
© has been too much liſtened to al- 
" iy 


I Tr we muſt comply (ſaid 
her Ladyſhip), indeed, if Sir Wil 


ce iam „ 


« PaRx DON me, Madam (inter- 


* rupted Mr. Gore); if I do not con- 
©« vince you he has been the moſt de- 
** figning, the blackeſt of villains, ba- 
c niſh me your preſence; call me, it 
* poſſible, a baſer, a more ſubtle 
„ villain than I now call Sir Mil— 


cc hom.” 8 


1 but fear of offending his 
filter, and deſtroying his intereſt with 
Mis 
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Miſs Coventry, could have reſtrained 
the fury of Sir Francis ; whilſt his 


friend turned a deaf ear to Mr. Gore's 


laſt threats, talking loudly and ear- 
neſtly to Sir Francis, and attempting 


to e en ; though, in fact, 


| he was thrown into ſo terrible a fright, 


that he hardly knew what he ſaid or 
did. | 


Mz. Gore advancing towards binn 
with a threatening countenance, his 


hand upon his ſword, © Anſwer me, 


« Sir William (cried he), the queſtions 
] propoſe answer them without 
" * evaſion. 


Di you tell me Mig Gilford 
ec * every evening entertained a fa- 
e youred lover? Did you carry me to 
« the window, Where you aſſured 
* me they met? Did you there ſub- 
„ e ſtitute 


56 Tur HERMIT. 
c ſtitute Sa/ly to perſonate her Lady? 


« Was I deceived by your arts to be- 


« lieve, againſt the evidence of my 


< heart, to believe I ſaw Miſs Grlford 


4 at the window entertaining a lover 


« unworthy of herſelf and family? 
Give me a true, give me an 
te immediate anſwer, or, coward as 
thou art, thy life ſhall be the forfeit.” 


SIR William, who already fancied 
he faw the ſword of his determined 
adverſary drawn from its ſcabbard, 
looked now on this ſide - then on 
that went to the window—threw it 
up let it down again ;—and though 
Half dead with fear, attempted at a 
careleſs unconcerned air. 


SEEING his irreſolution, Mr. Gore 
again demanded an anſwer, or, if he 


longer 
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ſonger refuſed to give it, in the moſt 


determined manner inſiſted on his 
going with him to a proper place, 
where he would force it from him b * 
another method chan words. 


SIR TFillian, finding he had but 
one alternative, either to fight or ov-u 
himſelf a raſcal, did not long heſitate 
which to chuſe: The former it could 


not be; his heart affirmed it; conſol- 


ing himſelf, if he preferred the latter, 


his title and fortune would ſtill com- 


mand relpect from a great part of man- 


kind. 


Br ING once come to a final reſolu- 
tion, firſt getting as near the door as 
poſſible, he delivered the following 


eloquent . : 


2 


E232 2 . 


— 
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ce Devir fetch me, Mr. Gore, If 
« you are not a curſed unaccount- 
© able perſon ! Iam not afraid, d'ye 


« ſee; no, damme if I am! So far 


« from repenting what I have done, 


* ] ſhall glory in telling you, that I 


« aid contrive a curled clever revenge. 
« Confound my ſtars, that it has not 
* been more ſucceſsful!” Saying which, 


and the lock anſwering to his extended 


hand, he made but one ſtep to the ſer- 
vants hall, ordered the coachman to get 
immediately on his box, bouncing in- 
to his chariot, which carried or ra- 


ther flew with him out of the court- 


yard. But it is no more our intention 
to purſue him, than it was Mr. Gore's: 


for this reaſon we return to the draw- 


ing-room, where we ſhall find the 
hero who had drove not the lion, but 
a much lower animal, happy beyond 
lis moſt ſanguine expectations. 

_ Lavpy 
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Lavpy Gilford and Sir Francis had : 


already thanked him for bringing to 


light the hidden villainy of Sir il. 


liam. © The vile man! How could 


c they ever have ſuppoſed him guilty | 


« of ſuch. an action!“ Lavinia was 


commanded by her mother, deſire: 
| by her brother, to be grateful to Mr. 
Core. 


WurarT at that moment was the 5 


joy of both ! It cannot be deſcribed ! 
| It muſt be left to the imagination of 


my readers. 
5 


Six Francis, after tea, ſaying he 


had an engagement with Mr. Jenes, 


took his leave; and a ſervant entering 
| ſoon after, and delivering her Lady- 
| ſhip a letter, ſhe likewite retired to 
read it. 


14 Tun 
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Tur lovers being leſt alone, ex- 
preſſed the almoſt inexpreſſible -plea- 
ſure they felt at the charming proipects 
before them. 


« NoTHING now, my deareſt La- 
« i, (ſaid Mr. Gere) will ob{truct 
* our happineſs. Your mother, nay 
« even vour. brother ſeems to favour 
« my pretenſions : I am full of the 


* moſt pleaſing hopes.“ | 


© NEITHER am ] leſs happy, but 
rather leſs ſanguine (replied Miſs 
« Gi/ford ſmiling}. My brother at 
« preſent is, indeed, very kind ; but 
« he has ſiniſter views in this kindneſs, 
In them he muſt be diſappointed ; 
and if he ſhould again become our 
* cnemy, we have nothing to hope 
from the favour of my mother.“ 


Joer 
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JusT as ſhe had pronounced theſe 
words, Lady Gilford with a counte- 


nance of ſome concern and great buſi- 


neſs ruſhed into the room: Child 
« (ſaid her Ladyſhip), we muſt ſet 
© out this inſtant for your aunt 6 
6% Venor's. 0 


J nopr, Madam, my dear aunt. 
1 am, my de 


2 it not i. 


« VERY ill, indeed! Poor, dear, 


e good woman ! her phyſician has 


« pronounced ſhe cannot live eight 
hours.“ 


« BLE SS me ! how I am terrified ! 
« Who brought your Ladyihip this 


cc intelli gence ” ſaid Lavinia. 


« Tye letter J juſt now receivede: 


We it came by an cx pres. — Sens 


\ Io 5 5 © Wrute 
\ 
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« wrote it she ſays her Lady is 
« very ill, very ill, \ indeed. —Alas ! 
my poor dear fiſter ! ſhe has a large 

*« fortune to bequeath.—Lord help 
me! how unlucky Sir Francis is 


* not in the houſe! I have ſent a 
* meſſenger. —I hope he is not gone 
« far; I hope he will be met with at 


e Mr. Yones's A fad ſtroke, Mr. 
« Gore ! Juſt turned of fifty My 


© fiſter is no more!“ 


Heng the meſſenger the had diſ- 
patched for Sir Francis returned to 


tell her Ladyſbip, he could not be 


found. 


© WELL, (cried ſhe) it is very un- 


4 fortunate ; but we muſt go without 


ç him; there is no time to be loſt : 
ee. it 1s forty miles to Mulſeridge. Is 
A the 
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SY 


3 « the coach ready? Order it to the 
door inſtantly.” 


& 


Tus fervant bowed, and diſap- 
peared. 


MR. Gore deſired the honour to eſ- 
cort them; which being granted, af- 
ter handing the Ladies to their car- 
riage, he ſtepped in himſelf, and, 


ſeated oppoſite to his Lavinia, the 


ſix hours they were on the road ſeem- 


ed but as one moment. 


Her Ladyſhip being thoughtful, 
he had an opportunity of entef- 
taining his fair miſtreſs without re- 
ſtraint. 


Ox their arrival at Millbridge, they 
wcre met by Mrs. Stephens, who told 
E G 5 Lady 
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Lady Gilferd with an air of real joy, 
that her ſiſter was out of danger. 


1 wouLD not be thought to inſinu- 
ate that her Ladyſhip was diſpleaſed at 
this intelligence; yet certain it is, ſhe 
aſked with a Lind of fretful peevith- 
neſs, if that was the caſe, why was 
ſhe wrote to in ſuch a violent hurry, 
and obliged to {et out at an hour ſo un- 
ſcaſonable ? 


Mss. Stephens, by way of an excuſe, 
alledged her Lady s diſorder had been 
a ſu en ſwelling in her throat; that 
at the time the meſſenger was diſ- 
patched, ſhe lay ſpeechleſs; and it 
was then the opinion of doctor Wat- 
kins ſhe could not out- live the night: 
but, contrary to the expectations of 
all about her, the ſwelling broke three 
hours before her Ladyſhip's arrival, 

ünce 


Tar HERMIT, mh 
fince which ſhe had been and fill 
continued in a ſweet ſicep. 


Lavinia felt ſincere ſatisfaction on 
: hearing this account. 
was a moſt deſerving woman, and had 
ever ſhewn the fondeſt affection for 


her niece. With pleaſure would Miſs 
Gilford have dedicated great part of 


her time to this amiable relation; but 


her mother had never cordially reliſhed 


her ſince the death of Mr. Grofoervr, . 


for Ong an act of exalted generoſity, 
which, for example ſake, I ſhall here 
give my readers. 


A Niece of Mr. Grofvenor's, a good 


and amiable girl, had engaged her af- 


fections to a worthy young man. This 


uncle, on whom was her ſole depen- 
dance, obſtinately oppoſed their union. 


Tis notions of anceſtry were ſtrained; he 


r . 


Mrs. Grofuenor 
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thought Mr. Diſney undeſerving his al- 


liance, becaufe he could not trace back 


his family more than a hundred years, 


EVRRx argument was uſed to make 


him recede from a reſolution never to 


gi ve Miſs Hleuin ſixpence if ſhe mar- 


ried Mr. Difney ; but they were uſed 


without ſucceſs ; he carried his obſti- 


nacy to the grave. 


AFTER his deceaſe, on examining 
the will, it appeared he had bequeathæa 
five thouſand pounds to his niece, 
provided ſhe gave her hand to Sir 
Toby Cummings, a man of great family, 
without one other ſingle recommen- 


dation; but in caſe ſhe refuſed to marry 


Sir Toby, that ſum, together with all 
the reſt of his fortune, devolved to his 
widow. 


Miss 


Miss Flewin did not repine at this 
hard ſentence. Her tears ſhe would 
have ſuppreſſed ; but as that was im- 
poſſible, ſhe took an opportunity to 
leave the room. 


Mxs. Grofvenor obſerved her diſ- 


treſs, and followed the almoſt heart- 
broken girl. © I am come, my dear 
« Miſs Flewin (ſaid ſhe, taking her 
hand), todo all in my power to wipe 
« away theſe tears. Every body, my 


„love, has failings ; your deſerving 


« uncle was not exempt from them. 
__ « Butlet us remember only his virtues ; 
to do which, you muſt oblige me by 
accepting your legacy, without con- 
« ditions ;” ſaying which ſhe turned 
from * not waiting a reply. 


Ts action of Mrs. Grefvenor had 
7 it ſomething ſo heinous in the eyes 


of 
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of Lady Giſſord, that, inſtead of giv- 
ing thoſe praiſes certainly her due, ſhe 
left the houſe in a pet, ſaying, * Since 
« her thouſands were fo plenty, her 
* own nephew and niece might, ſhe 
* thought, have come in for a ſhare :” 
And probably but for this illneſs a re- 
conciliation might never have been ef- 
feted ; Mrs. Grofvenor reſenting her 
ſiſter's behaviour; rightly judging ſhe 
was at liberty to do as ſhe pleaſed with. 
her own fortune.. 


rr to return to Lad Gilford, Tas 


vinia, and Mr. Gore, whom we left in 


a parlour below, the two former wait-. 
ing till Mrs. Grefvenor ſhould awake, 


togo to her ; an event that happened 
juſt as they had refreſhed themſelves 


with a diſh of tea. 
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Tur meeting between the two 


ſiſters was moſt affecting on the part 
of Mrs. Groſbenor. She really loved 


Lady Gilford, though ſhe deſpiſed her 


narrow way of thinking and acting. 


As for Lavinia, ſhe beſtowed on her 
the fondeſt careſſes, which were re- 
turned with affectionato engaging ten- 
derneſs. 


A ent confinement ſo far com- 
pleted the recovery of this good lady, 
that ſhe left her room at the end of 
that time, impatient to pay her reſ- 


| pects to one of her viſitors, whom 
the had not yet ſeen, Lavinia having 


greatly prepoſſeſſed her in favour of 
Mr. Gore; and no ſooner did ſhe ſee 


him than * eſtabliſned himſelf in her 


good opinion. She determined from 
this moment not to let ſo charming a. 


pate. leave her houſe till ſhe had ſeen: 


their: 
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their nuptials ſolemnized; knowing 
the character of her nephew, and the | 
treatment his ſiſter had met from him. * 
Not that Lavinia had mentioned a | 
ſyllable to her of his unkindneſs: No, 
ſhe was too generous even to wiſh he 
might be leſſened in the eſteem of a 
perſon from whom he had expecta- | 
tions, Yet her aunt had heard it from © 
others: Common Fame is no keeper 
of ſecrets, i * 


Havixo been at Millbridge three 
weeks, and the young folks one morn- 
ing walked out together, Mrs. Grofve- 
nor took the opportunity of being 
alone with Lady Gz/ford, to deſire her 
Ladyſhip would the next morning be- 
ſtow a very deſerving girl on a wor- 
thy lover, who was prepared to receive 
her as the beſt gift of heaven. I 
ce had ſome thoughts (continued ſhe) 

Rs 
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to have given her away myſelf; but, 
« for particular reaſons, Siſter, I now 


| « deſire that favour of you.” 


« WiTH all my heart (replied 
« the); but as I am unacquainted 
« with the lady, or her intended huſ- 
| * band, and the marriage ſo near, 
| « will it not appear odd for a ſtran- 
10 “ger 


„Nor in the leaſt (interrupted 
i Mrs. Groſvenor). I will take on 


« myſelf to anſwer for the propriety of 
cc your doing this kind office ; and alſo 


that my friends will be very happy 
e in your aſſiſtance.“ 


|: WII, but, Siſter (ſaid Lady GiL 
By: fed), I wiſh you could procure me 


© an Interview with them before to- 


ce © Morrow, 
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* morrow, or I ſhall look mightily 
"66 aukward,” 


% NoTHING can be more fortunate 
« (replied the): They drink tea with 
* me this afternoon. But, as other 
* company may happen in at the 
« fame time, before ſhe enters the 
*« room I will place this ring on her 


« finger, by which you may diſtin- 


ih her.” 


* Glvx me kw to look at it (aid 
5 Lady Gilford), It is an immenſe 
« fine brilliant Well, I proteſi!— 
c Worth at leaſt five hundred pounds 
« But you are uſed to make princely 

* preſents, Siſter.” This ſhe ſald, ac- 
companied by a violent toſs of the 
head ; the five thouſand pounds be- 
ſtowed on Mrs. Diſuey coming at that 
inſtant treſh to her. memory. 


IAI 
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4 TALWAYS (returned Mrs. Groſve- 


4 love. Heaven, Lady Gilſord, has 
4 hlefled me with riches. Can I, then, 
e put them to a better uſe than by 
4 ſecuring felicity to others? I feel a 
a pleaſure ariſing from it not in the 


© J « power of hoarded millions to be- 


r | © ſtow. Beſides, the lady this ring is 


- | < deſigned for you will, after you are 
* acquainted with her, love equal to 


0 1 5 


. Nor 3, las (returned her La- 
5 dyſhip, with a ſneer). The perſon 
you appear fo amazingly fond of, 
may, for aught I know, be deſerv- 
- | < ing; but, upon my word, I have 
- no notion of your violent regards. 
- | *<« I have children to enjoy my for- 


— 1 


t „tune. But if Heaven had nat 


1 bleſſed me with them, I ſhould al- 
_ g | 709 Ways 


ce nor) conſult the happineſs of thoſe 
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„ ways have conſidered relations be- 
« fore ſtrangers.” 


Tnovon this hint was pretty plain, 
Mrs. Grofvenor made no anſwer, but 
broke off the converſation by aſking 


her ladyſhip to take a walk in the 
| ſhrubbery. The weather is fo fine 
« (ſaid ſhe), that it is really a ſin to 
« fit within doors. Mr. Gore and my 

& niece are of the ſame opinion. I 
40 . oy we ſhall find them in the elm 
© walk.” 


Bux was right in this conjecture : 
Lavinia and her happy lover were 
placed beneath, one of the loftieſt 
trees, on an elegant Chineſe ſeat, and 
ſo much engaged by a rete-d- tete, of 
what nature my readers are left to 
imagine, that they did not perceive 

the 


12 
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the approach of the two ladies, till 


they came cloſe upon them. 


& 1 your ſeat, my dears (ſaid 
« Mrs. Groſvenor); if we diſturb you, 


* we are gone this moment.” 


« YouR preſence muſt always give 
* me pleaſure, Madam — La- 
« oma). 


« You are a little inſinuater, my 


* dear child. But come, Siſter, pray 
ebe ſeated. Lavinia, fit by me. Mr. 
« Gore and your mamma ſhall marſhal 


« themſelves as they pleaſe,” 


MR. Gore took his place on the 
other fide of Miſs Gz/ford ; his manly - 
face, if I may be permitted the ex- 


preſſion, — conſuſed; which 


received 
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received no ſmall addition from the 
bluſhing cheeks of his miſtreſs. 


„ T WANTED to fee, I wanted to 
© talk to you (continued Mrs. Grofve- 
© nor). I have been ſaying to my 
cc ſiſter, that to-morrow we are to have 

« a wedding in our village: her Lady- 
ee ſhip has promiſed to give away the 
© bride, Now tell me, Lavinia, tell 
© me, Mr. Gore, will you grace our 
2 feſtival with your preſence ?” 


0 © Dean, dear Madam (ald her 
et trembling niece), can I refuſe Mr.— 
* Bleſs me, what a fool ! you, I meant, 
any thing in my power? But what 

L ſays my mother ? 


IAN no objection (returned her 


&* Ladythip), ſince your aunt deſires it.” 


* 


rag 


« Fok me, Madam, you know my 
« heart (ſaid Mr. Gore); words there- 
fore are unneceſſary.” 


« THANK you, thank you” (cried 


ſhe, ſmiling on each, and taking the 
hand of her niece). *©* The bride, my 


« dear, is thought to have one of the 
« fineſt hands in the world ; let me 


« ſee if a bauble will add any thing to 
At the ſame time tak- 5 
ing the brilliant from her finger, the : 


« its beauty.” 
put it on Lavinia's. 


Ar this moment Mr. PF threw 


himſelf at the feet of Lady Gilford, 


entreating ſhe would cont the de- 


| lightful hope Mrs. Grefvenor's. words 
f had made him entertain. 


Cc INDEED,  Sifter (faid that gene- 


|< rous woman), I ſhall be unhappy 
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e unleſs you pardon the little arti- 
e fice I have uſed; and convince 
me of it, by conſenting to join the 


e hands of Lavinia and her lover, who 


* are only worthy of each other.” 


Vo have greatly ſurprized me 
« (replied her Ladyſhip) ! So ſoon as 
ce to-morrow ! Impoſſible ! It cannot 
« be ! Riſe, Mr. Gore (in a voice not 
the moſt harmonious) ; Lavinia and 


you are both to blame.” 


« Nor in the leaſt (ſaid her ſiſter). 
<« If there is any blame, let it fall on 


* me. The contrivance was all my 


© on; nor do I think it a bad one, 


« What objection can you have ? I ſup- 
3 poſe you ſome __y or other intend 


e they fhall marry. 
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„ po (ſhe replied) ; but I can ſtart 
ce ten thouſand objections why it can- 
e not be fo ſoon as to-morrow.” 


8 


© Give us ten, out of that multi- 
60 pligity,” {aid Mrs. Grofvenor, {miling. 


80 WELL, then, to ſatisßy you; in the 
ee firſt place, my ſon will know nothing 


of the matter; and undoubtedly 


e muſt take it very ill, that I have diſ- 


8 * of his litter without - contulting 


« him.” 


ce PSA! leave that affair to me; 
* and if I do not ſatisfy him, why—TI 
will! do all J can to Ny them 
W again,” 


«1 cANNoT bear this, Siſter ; it is 
* treating me ſo much like a cnild.” 


* 
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og Ricur ; and I look on your ob- 
* jection as a very childiſh ui; 


ce WHAT I I ſuppoſe t too you 8 
ce have my daughter marry without a 
cc ſettlement . : 


"Bigg Nor ſo, neither, my good Siſter. 
«] mind the main chance, though not 
perhaps quite ſo much as yourſelf. 
« But, to ſhew you I have not neg- 
« lected it in regard to my niece, — for 
c the laſt four days two lawyers of 
« eminence have been buſily employed 
«in forwarding the writings. Mr. 
% Gore, on Wedneſday laſt, diſpatched 
«a meſſepger to his ſteward for the 
<« rent-roll of his eſtate, ordering thoſe 
« gentlemen to ſettle it entirely on 
«© your. daughter. As to my nicce's 
« fortune, 1 have taken the liberty to 
5 | ce add 
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00 « add ten thouſand pounds to the five 


ce thouſand left her by her father. Now 


af you forgive me, Join the hands of 
e this amiable pair.” | : 


* 


MR. Gore and Lavinia, at the be— 
ginning of this converſation, receiving 
a ſilent hint from Mrs. Grefvenor, re- 


tired at a diſtance. 


„ THERE is no reſiſting ſo much 


« generoſity (replied Lady Glferd). 
| © Lead me, my dear Siſter, to this de- 


« ſerving man. What! ſettle his 
© whole eſtate on Lavinia ! And you, 


* too, give her ten thouſand pounds 


«© How can we ever return ſuch obli- 
te pF” 
Fey 


e You more n repay them in 


| . granting my requeſt, ſaid Mrs. 


F 3 Grefvencr I 


a 


02 Taz HERMIT. 
Grofoencr ; and taking her hand, led 


her to the Orangery, where a few 
minutes before ſhe had ſeen the lovers 
enter. 

IA not going to deſcribe their 
meeting. All was joy and tranſport, 
no doubf, on the part of Mr. Gore. 
As for Lavinia, modeſty, gratitude, 
and love, had. poſſeſſion of 2 fea- 


ture. 5 
Mas. Groß vencr, by an agreeable 
vivacity, prevented her niece from 
thinking too ſeriouſly on an approach- 
ing event. The ſpirits of Lady G4 
ford had never before been ſo truly 
| harmonized : She ſaid a thouſand ob- 
|  liging things, both to her daughter 
and Mr. Gore. She even forgot Sir 
Francis ; or — if thought of in this 

agreeable 
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agreeable hurry of affairs, it was not 
with her uſual fear of offending him. 


Hrxr wiſhing my readers a Gon 

repos, I take my leave for the night, 
thinking fo important an event as the 
wedding of Miſs COL deſerves a 
new chapter. 


1 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVIIL 


HE dawn is overcaſt, the 

morning lours,” ſays the ſon 
of Cato. But this was not the caſe at 
Mzclibridge ; for J have been told from 
good authority, that the ſun never 
ſhone more dazzlingly bright than on 
the morning when Miſs Giſford be- 
came Mrs. Gore ; perhaps with an in- 
tention to outvie the beauteous bluſh- 
ing _. - 


As this marriage will be kept a ſe- 
cret ſome days, till Lavinia gets her 
dcloaths from London, I ſhall leave her 
at Millbridge, and ſtep back to Miſs 


Coventry Alas, my gentle reader, 
how 


2 5 
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how am I ſhocked, how ſurprizcd, to 


find the alteration which has happened 


in that young lady in the three weeks 
we have been from Weatly ? Where 
are her roſy cheek, ſparkling eyes, and 


ruby lips? Where are they all fled ? 


Some reaſon there muſt be for this 


ſudden change! She aſſures her 


anxious father ſhe was never better ; 


to Lord, to Lady J ſhe fays the 


_ ſame ; nor will ſhe own her malady 


even to her favourite Dr. Edgcome, It 
her diſorder is not a bodily one, it is 


proper her mind ſhould undergo an 
examination : For ſhould it be ſeated 
there, the longer it continues undiſco- 
vered, the more difficult. to eradicate. 
It cannot be the abſence of her fair 


: i . 
friend ſhe regrets : She is not of a 
ſelfiſh diſpoſition : Maria rejoices in. 


the happineſs of Mrs. Gere, and has 
written her a letter of congratulation. 
5 Does 
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Does ſhe diſlike her noble relations? 


Her conduct affirms the contrary : She 


watches their looks for opportunities to 


oblige ; whilſt they appear to doat on. 


their charming couſin. 


SHE admires Miſs Haſtings ; nor 1s 
ſhe leſs pleaſed with Mr. Stormont, 
who are tenderly attached to each 
other. 


Ms. Vaughan and his ſon come the 
laſt under my obſervation. The for- 
mer of theſe, a very facetious old = 
gentleman, is alſo in high favour with 


Miſs Coventry. But as to the latter, I 


know not what to fay : Her behaviour 
to him has ſomething in it of reſtraint, 
yet blended with no tincture of diſ- 
like. Indeed, it would be unaccount- 
able if it had, Mr. Edward Vaughan 
being the object of general admiration, 
Some 


ſites for telling them their faults, if 
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Some admired the charms of his per- 
ſon; others his ſenſe, his affability, his 
noble air, his winning ſweetneſs, the 


harmony of his voice: The good re- 


vere him for his virtues; their oppo- 
under the diſagreeable neceſſity of do- 
ing it, in ſo mild, ſo friendly a manner, 


as diveſted reproof of its keen edge. 


A LITTLE elf is juſt perched on 


my pen, and, in compaſſion to my ſtu- 


pidity, makes a diſcovery, which, per- 


haps, without his aſſiſtance, I ſhould 
not have been able to make. Many 


of my readers, I dare ſay, who have 
more experience in theſe matters, 


| might have found out that Mr. Ed- 


ward Vaughan, though not from any 


diſlike, was the ſole cauſe of that al- 

teration fo viſible in the lovely face of 

Maria. 
F 6 How 
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103 Tas HERMIT. 
How does the fly urchin delight to 
 hoodwink thoſe he has rendered obe- 
dient to his power ? Miſs Coventry 
really thought for many days, that 
thoſe praiſes ſhe- gave the graceful 
youth, whenever he was abſent, were 
only anecho to thoſe ſhe heard from 
every other mouth. She did not 
know, or at leaſt would not allow her- 
ſelf to believe, her heart was any ways 
1 cC̃oncerned in them. It was but four 
| Gays fince, as I could find by my little 
| aſſiſtant, that ſhe had made the im- 
portant diſcovery of its real ſituation. 


i To that moment, or rather ſome time 
5 before, I ſhall go back for the intelli- 
1 gence of my readers. 


Miss Coventry had always thought 
her heart invulnerable. - She had, hi- 
 therto, indeed, felt the moſt perfect 
_ indifference. Love had ever been a 

- ” ſtranger 
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ſtranger to her boſom. Her father, 


the good Doctor, and Lavinia, had till 


now poſſeſſed it entirely. Mr. Vaughan 


and his ſon were but juſt come from 


abroad; the elder gentleman an inti- 


mate friend of Lord L—, and at his 
requeſt accompanied the party we 
have already mentioned to Hartly-Ro vw. 
After his Lordſhip had embraced Miſs 


Coventry, and introduced to her his 


Lady and Miſs Haſtings, he next pre- 
ſented both Mr. YVaughans, as triends 
he very warmly eltern 


MARIA received them with ſuch 
inimitable eale, ſuch true politeneſs, 
with looks ſo ſweetly modeſt, with 


ſmiles fo irreſiſtibly pleaſing, that poor 


Edward gazed firſt, then liſtened, and 


paid his heart a torfeit to the inter- 


vie W. 
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Nx vxR was a paſſion more ſudden 


or more violent than his. It could be 


exceeded by nothing but his reſpect 
for the perſon who created it. True 
love is ever diffident. He feared by a 


diſcovery of his, to offend the woman 


on earth he moſt wiſhed to oblige. 


But as a fire ſmothered will ſometimes 
flame, ſo that lighted in the boſom of 


Mr. Edward Vaughan, notwithſtand- 


ing all his endeavours to conceal it, 


ſoon blazed out, and became revealed 


to Maria. 


ONE day, the weather being re- 
markably fine, Mr. Coventry propoſed 


bowling. His daughter begged to be 
excuſed, as ſhe wanted to finith a let- 


ter to Mrs. Gore; but the company 


with difficulty accepting her excuſe, 
ſhe promiſed to join them onthe Green, 
after 


. 
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after having diſpatched ſome family- 
ffairs which required her preſence, 


| JusT as ſhe had ſettled her little 
matters with the houſe-keeper, and was 


preparing to follow her friends, Ed- 


ward, who had thought the time of 
ſeparation long, came in purſuit of 
her. 


| « T AM an intruder, my FTIR Miſs 
= Coventry (ſaid he, taking her hand 


* reſpe&tully) ; yet I come, Madam, 
from the company, impatient that 
| « you deprive them ſuch an age of 
cc your agrecable P——_ 


« Way ſtyle yourſelf an intruder 


« (replied Maria, ſmiling), when you 
bring fo flattering a meſlage ? Is it 
& Polſſible my friends, who are ſo pleaſ- 

A ingly 
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e ingly amuſed, could beſtow a 
& thought on me ?” 
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Ir is plain Mifs Coventry is in- 
te ſenſible to her own value, or ſhe 
| « would elſe know it was not in the 
i * power of any amuſement to com- 
| « penſate for her abſence, 


« POLITENESS in you, Sir, is habi- 
te tual ; but pray forbear to laviſh it 
* on us poor country girls. If you 


„ ſhould talk in this ſtrain, we poſ— 

| * fibly may not underſtand it. Our | 

| rural ſwains are all ruſtic ſimpli— 

| ef city.” r 

1 « I EN VY, Madam, thoſe ſwains | 
„ (ſighing). How ſerene, how calm 


do they paſs through life! 


ll «© PERHAPS 
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„ PERHAPS not ſo ſerenely as you 
% ſuppoſe : They have troubles, I 
« dare ſay, with which we are unac- 


{ < quainted. But what think you, Mr. 
Vaughan (continued ſhe, laughing), 


« of a trial to convince you of your 


«error ? Are you willing to exchange 
your laced coat for a ruſſet frock ? 
« Your hair you may ſtill keep: only 


« it muſt be cropped cloſe, and 


s combed ſleek on your forehead. 
And now what ſay you to m 
8 '* ſcheme © 25 


« Tyar I embrace it with rapture, 
© on condition you permit me to chuſe 
«© my ſhepherdeſs. Grant me but 
« that, and you ſhall ſee the metamor- 
ce phoſe in an 1 inſtant. | 


„ WIIAI you alk (ſaid Maria, 
d viſibly confuſed) is not in my power 
<« to 
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e to grant: But this I promiſe, when 
« you reveal the name of your favourite 
* nymph, if I ſhould happen to be ac- 
« quainted with her, I will uſe my in- 
« tereſt in your favour.” 


© T REQUEST no more (he replied, 
« kiſſing her not-withdrawn hand). 
«« Whiſper to your gentle boſem, that 
« I can never love any but the divine 


« Miſs Coventry.” 


_ Max1a's bluſhing cheek, her whole 
ſweetly-abaſhed face, might, had he 
been leſs diffident, have given him 
hopes that the declaration of his paſ- 
ſion had not offended : But as lovers 
conſtrue every thing wrong, he ima- 
gined he ſaw anger and reſentment 
ariſe in that breaſt where it had never 


yet entered. 
11 Mv 


«© My dear Miſs Coventry (conti- 


e nued he), pardon my preſumption. 
* My offence was unpremeditated. I 
«would have kept the ſecret of my 


« heart ; 
«f tently. 
men, kill me with this cruel ſi- 
« lence. Speak to me; tell me only 


but it eſcaped me inadver- 


* that I have not offended paſt for- 


0 « #iveneſs.” | 


« WHAT would you have me ſay, 
e Mr. Vaughan 3 ' aſked the trembling 


Mari a. 


« SAY, my heavenly creature, I am 


* not your averſion,” 


cc My averſion (repeated ſhe, ſweetly 


e bluſhing) ! Does not my father, 


e does not the good Doctor, do not 
Lord and Lady L—, all gy re- 


« oard 
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Do not, moſt lovely of wo- 
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* pard you? How then can you be 
tem y averſion ?” 


* e goodneſs (he replied) 

«© But you know not, Madam, to what 
<« a height I would aſpire. Your heart 
« is the ineſtimable prize I ſeek, and 
*© muſt be miſerable if you refuſe it. 
« Confider—" 


« I conSIBER nothing (interrupted 
ſhe, with a ſmile which difuſed in- 
expreſſible pleaſure to the ſoul of 
Mr. Vaughan) but that you are an 
cc encroacher, and that I have liſtened 
* too long. A pretty ?&e-a-7%e truly ! 
„What, I ſuppoſe you really think 
© you ſee before you a Daphne ora 
« Sli and, in return, I am to ima- 
te gine you transformed to a faithful 
80 — N 


CS 


Tur 
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Tu entrance of the elder Mr. 


Vaughan prevented a reply. 


“Jus as I expected, juſt as I ex- 


« pected (holding up both hands as 


« he approached them) ! Ay, ay, I 


« knew well enough, Edward, what 


60 the ſprain in your hand would come 
«to. In truth, my pretty creature, 
« (applying himſelf to Maria) this 


« Love may well be called a child of 


cc the Devil.“ 


« I AM ſorry, Sir (ſhe returned, 


** with an arch look), you have reaſon 
2 to fay this.” 


— 


« ] wILL more than ſay it (he re- 
e plied); J will prove it too; for the 
„Devil is the father of lyars; and is 

«nut at leaſt one half what a lover 
: « lays 
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% ſays made up of lyes ? Here's Ed- 
© ward could not bowl; no, not he, 
e ſo violently had he ſprained his 
hand; when, was it to be examined, 
« ] will lay any bett it is as well, 
<« though not quite ſo hard, as my own. 
«© However, he is an honeſt fellow; 
ce and if he has told you he loves you, 
« T will be bound for him he ſaid no 
c more in that than the truth. Nay, 
© by my truth, young Lady, I cannot 
<« help loving you mylelf. You are 
e too good and too pretty for any body 
ce but my Edward.” 


Mies Coventry anſwered him only 
by a graceful bow. As for his ſon, 
he expreſſed the gratitude which he 
could not avoid feeling in a manner 
ſo inimitably charming, that, had not 

Maria's 
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Maria's heart been already gone, ſhe 
could not after this have detained it. 


Tux ſky portending a ſudden 
ſhower, drove in the other company. 
The converſation became general ; 
their tea was ſipped without ſcandal ; 
and, ſoon after, cards were produced ; 
not becauſe agreeable ſubjects were 
exhauſted, but to make every thing 
pleaſing to Lady L—, who had been 
accuſtomed to them in the beau monde, 
but never ſacrificed either repoſe or 
good-humour to the mottled deities. 


Dams Fortune fo contrived mat- 
ters for Edward, that he and Mits 
Coventry cut out after the firſt rubber. 

The latter, retiring to a bow- window 
at which was chained her ſquirrel, 
took up ſome nuts, and was preſent- 


ng. 
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ing them to the little inſenſible from 
the whiteſt hand in the univerſe, when 22 


her lover, following the dictates of his N 
a paſſion, placed himſelf at her elbow, 
q | and attempting to take it, his preſump- p 
Y tion was puniſhed by the teeth of Ma- t 
ul 11a's favourite, which ſeized on one of - 
| his fingers. 
1 | 9 
1 „ Cross animal (ſaid ſhe, frown- in 
| « ing ) ! go back to thy cell. Was it ta 
L ce not for my dove to thy maſter, thou m 
« ſhouldſt be baniſhed from my ſight.” | w 
4 . 8 
4 © A PRESENT from the good Doc- v 
< tor, I prefume, Madam?“ Wit 
4 Bs, | T 
4 18 No, Sir. . 
: tl 
i PAR DON my inquiſitiveneſs. Your C 
'Y * father then? But did Miſs Cent: 8 


« get it from abroad 4 
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« My father has never ſeen it till 
very lately; neither can I tell you 


« if it is fore! gn.“ 


Happy giver!“ (ſaid he, with a 


ſigh, perhaps the deepeſt that ever, 


came from a human heart.) < I ſee 
« my fate; I was not worthy, I will 
« try to bear it with reſignation.” Say- 
ing this, he went back to the card- 

table, leaving Maria full of aſtoniſh- 


ment at his words and manner. It 


was ſome minutes before ſhe could re- 
collect herſelf enough to diſcover to 
what it was owing. How, then, did 


the blame her indiſcretion ? It was too 


plain he thought her heart engaged to 
the perſon who had given the ſquirrel. 
Could ſhe undeceive him? Honour, 
gratitude, forbade her. The ſecret of 


Mr. Gore, at all events, mult not be 
Vor. II. G given 
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given up. Her heart was torn by a 


thouſand diſagreeable imaginations. 
She would have given the world to 
have convinced the amiable youth, 


that it was for him alone ſhe had ev er 


felt the leaſt partiality. 


TiRED with here own reflections, ſhe 


rejoined the party, aſſuming an air of 
eaſe and ſerenity which ſhe was far 


from feelin 8: 0 


Hex eyes: were the whole night, 
when unobſer ved, employed in watch- 
ing thoſe of her beloved Edward. 
What new cauſe found ſhe there for 
_uneaſineſs ! Thoſe features which uſed 
to bloom with health and chearful- 
is were now overclouded, pale, and 
dejected. His frequent fighs but too 
plainly told her what he ſuffered. 


His 


7 


f 
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His father was extremely con- 
cerned at this alteration, which was 


viſible to the whole company. He 
had no ſurmiſe that it was occaſioned 


by Miſs Coventry : He plumed him- 


ſelf on being a penetrating phyſiogno- 
miſt ; and had diſcovered, in the 
countenance of that lady, no diſlike 


to his dear Edward. He therefore 


credited an excuſe his fon framed, of 
a violent pain in his head, which gave 
him a pretence of retiring early to his 
chamber ; nor, by all his entreaties, 


could he prevail on the old gentleman 


to leave him till he was in bed, and had 


taken ſome ſack-whey. 


Poox Maria ſtood in little leſs 
need of afliſtance ; eſpecially when, 
on: his return, he declared great ap- 
prehenſions that his Edward was 
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ſeized with a fever. Every one ex- 
preſſed their concern, and tried to com- ä 
fort the good father; but their efforts | 
were ineffectual: He tat with them | 
but a few minutes; then ſtarting from 
his chair, I cannot be ealy (he cried) . 
% though I have leſt Scipv with him. 
«© I mult go mylelf, and liſten at his 
e door. My poor boy! My poor dear 
* boy ! what would become of me, 


« ſhould I loſe thee !” 


c Goop creature (ſaid Lord L—, 
« ag he left the room)! Hearts ſuch as 


© his are invaluable.” t 
« I NE VIER ſaw a face (replied Mr, iſ © 
« Coventry) that bore a truer index of t 


« the mind. I revere the tender love 
that glows in his honeſt breaſt for 
this amiable ſon.” 


© How 


0 
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« How would your reverence be 
© heightened (added Lord L—), was 
] to tell you a few of thoſe worthy 
e generous actions with which I am 
e acquainted, but not at liberty to 
« reveal!” 


« My dear (faid Mr. Coventry), I 
ce would have you fend the houſe- 
« keeper ſometimes to Mr. Yaughan's 


ce apartment: This black {ervant nay | 


* not be uſed to fick people.“ 


MaR1A was riſing to obey her fa- 
ther, when his Lordſhip -prevented 


her, by aſſuring them Scipio was not 


only the moſt faithful, but the moſt 
tender creature in the world, © I 


© know (continued he) that he will 


| © never be taxed with neglect or 


© negligence where the peace or ra 
«of his maſter are concerned. Once 


83 _« he 
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he has ſaved his life already; and I 


« dare fay would do it a ſecond time, 
« even at the expence of his own.” 


Herz Mr. Vaughan re-entered, 
with the pleaſing account that his ſon 
Was much better, and juſt compoling 
himſelf to ſleep ; which gave a mo- 
mentary caſe to the wounded heart of 
Maria; though, when ſhe retired to 
reſt, reſt lew from her; and finding 
it would be in vain to purſue it, ſhe 
aroſe at five, to put in execution a 
ſcheme concluded on for ſome hours, 
of no leis conſequence than a viſit to 
the Hermit, whom ſhe propoſed ac- 
quainting with what had happened 
the preceding day; and alſo to requeſt 
his advice how to extricate herſelf 
from the perplexing difficulty into 
which ſhe had inadvertently plunged. 


* V 


JusT 
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usr as ſhe was ſtepping to the 


chariot with theſe intentions, ſhe ſaw 


3 Scipio at the door. She enquired im- 


patiently after his maſter; and being 
told by that faithful creature, who had 
ſat up by him the whole night, that 


he was much better, „Thank God !” 
ſaid the tender-hearted Maria, almoſt 
loud enough to be overheard ; order- 
ing the coachman to drive as faſt as 
poſſible, intending to be home again 


before the family met at breakfaſt. 


Herr I muſt obſerve, that ſince the 


arrival of their company from Lenden, 
it had been the conſtant cuſtom of 
_ Miſs Coventry to drive, at leaſt every 


other morning, to Combe-Hoods, No- 


thing would the ſuffer to obſtruct this 
laudable duty of viſiting her adopted 
father, who could only be ſaid to enjoy 


life when ſhe was with him. — But it is 
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not my deſign to attend Miſs Coventry ; 
T ſhall therefore go back to that hour, 
when the preceding evening Mr. Ed- 
ward Vaughan retired to his apart- 
ment, carrying with him a gueſt which 
never ſai:s to torment thoſe who enter- 
tain him. Numberleſs are the names 
he goes by. Shakeſpeare calls him 
« oreen-eyed monſter: But I think 
with more propriety he might have 
been term'd a * pelican,” as he is ſure 
to feed on thoſe from whom he draws 
his exiſtence, 


Sc1P1o, almoſt diſtracted to ſee his 
beloved maſter devoured with grief, 
Entreated, begged even with tears, to 
know the cauſe. * Indeed, my Ma- 
* {ar, your poor Scipio die (ſaid the 
c honeſt creature) if you no tell 
e him. He ſee you be very bad 
&© in your dear heart, or you no ſigh 

c * ſo.— 


we 
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cc 0 —Folks in. my country do juſt 


« ſo, when de be in love. Heaven 


Ke preſerve my — from being in 


cc © love! 15 


cc War: Sci pio 5 (replied Mr. 


« Vaughan), is there any thing ſo very 
« creadful in that paſſion, that ma kes 
you pray ſo heartily againſt it? Was 
cc you ever in love 2 


0 vs, my Moſar, many, wany 


© time ; but not wit your colour. — 
« your colour be bad colour, Maſan; 


ce your women be bad women.” 


« You have ſeen but few of them 
« yet, Scipio; but can tae moſt beauti- 
*« ful of your Tawneys compare with the 
« miſtreſs of this houſe? Her eyes, her 


e teeth, her lips, for colour they may 


G 5 equal; 
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« equal ; but can they ſhew ſuch 1 
N metry of features; ſuch a ſhape !“ 


« AH Maſar, Maſar ! ſhaking his 
head,) me ſee now what be de mat- 
« ter :—You look, you do look, my 
« Maſar, juſt as poor Pompey look be- 
« fore he hang himſelf,” _ 


« WyaT tempted him, my good 
{ *xreature,. to commit ſo raſh an c- 
« tion 332 


err love Phebe ; Phebe no 
love Pompey : fo Pompey cry—Pom- 
e hey howl ;—but ſtill no Phebe love 
* him :—ſo ten, my Maſar, after he 
«cry and howl again, he hang himſelf 
* becauſe Phebe no love him.“ 


«WELL 


J 
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« WILL but, Scipio, ſuppoſe I 

« ſhould be in love, why is my caſe ſo 
5 deſperate as Pompey s? f 


ce 0 MY Moby, your miſtreſs no 


60 kind, —no kind to you !—ſhe no 


. love you: ſhe love anoder. 


yy An Scipio, what 18 , you ſay 15 


4 ME ſay, my Maſar, your fivects: 


heart meet man in de trees, —in de 


66 woods.—Dick drives her in de 
« coach to de trees—to de woods—to 


« meet man.” 


« AND did Dic# tell you this? I 


„Was but half miſerable before! 


%% What man does Miſs Coventry meet! 2 
En what woods does ſhe meet him? 
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„Nax, my Maſar, me know :— 
e Dic know noting that ſhe do meet 
« man. Dic ſay he tink ſhe meet 
man. Dick ſay her airing to de 
2 — de woods be not tor no- 
de ting.“ 


Tuls laſt ſpeech of honeſt Scipio 


eaſed his maſter's heart from part of 


its intolerable load ; yet ftill he aſked 
with impatience, © What airings do 
you talk of? She has taken none ſince 


my arrival?“ 


Cc 5 AMaſar, you know no matter! 
* Your love be gone and home again, 


before you be up in de morn.” 


« Bur you have not told me to 
« what woods ſhe is carried? Good 


cio, if thou knoweſt, tell me 
A * 


% ME 


V 
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« Me would tell Maſar, did me 
«© know. Dic be a beaſt : Dick no 
cc tell me.“ S 

« WAT do you mean by a 
ce beaſt ?” ag 

cc Her put de glaſs tO his mouth 3 | 
© he take it away: he put it to his 
« mouth, and take it away ſo many 
ce times, he could no put there any 


more: —ſo he fall all along, and 


« four white men carried him to bed. 


« Was he no beaſt, Major 2” 


« A BEAST, indeed ; But has he 


never told you any more about his 


« Lady ;“ 


«© No more, no more, Maſar ! 
% Dick never be the beaſt ſince.“ 


MR. 
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Ms. Vaugban, who would have 
laughed heartily at any other time, was 
now abſorbed in melancholy reflec- 
tions, and could not help exclaiming, 
Why didIreturn to my native land! 
6 I ought to have known before, from 
ce dreadful experience, that to me, at 
e leaſt, it could produce nothing but 
e misfortunes.” Then turning to 
Scipio, Could you not contrive (ſaid 
« he) for me to ſpeak to Dic“? — 
Again reflecting a moment, * No, I 
* will not ſpeak to him. Why ſhould 
I bribe him to betray the ſecrets of 
ce his Lady ? Yet theſe heart-rending 
<« airing —I muſt, I will know what 
« tiey mean. On you, my good 
Scipio, I can depend. Follow her 
« carriage ; but follow it at a diſtance, 
„ Your fect are as ſwiſt as thoſe of 
te the fleeteſt horſe ; watch well the 
© motions of my Love: Yet be cau- 
| ce tious 
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« tious that neither ſhe or any of her 


* attendants may diſcover thee, Even 


« a certainty, my good creature, that 


« ſhe loves another man better than 
« thy maſter, cannot make him more 


e unhappy than that dreadful ſuſpence 


« to which he is now reduced.” 


Be there de ting under de blue 


© heaven (replied the kind foul) that 
I no do for ſerve my dear Maſar ? 
Have me no left my own. world, 
© my fater, my moter, to follow you 


* to yours ? Now, my Maſar, ſhould 


cc you go to de world farther tan this, 
me go too, if a you promiſe they no 
« make me a white man. You once 
tell a me, Maſar, when we come 
te there, we be all changed: now me 
« don't chuſe to be oter colour.” 


Go 
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« Goop creature ! thy virtues will 
te there ſhine brighter (replied Mr. 
« Vaughan) than diamonds would 
<« here on thy jetty ſkin.” At thy ſame 
time holding out his hand, Scipio fell 
upon his knees, kifling it with a re- 
verence and ardour which I fear ſome 
of us cannot be ſaid to feel when we 
proſtrate ourſelves before the Lord of 
the univerſe. 


AFTER this converfation Mr. Vaughan 
pretended to fall afleep, partly that 
he might be at liberty to indulge his 
own reflections, and partly to quiet the 
mind of his faithful Scipio ; though, 
if he had found any inclination of 
that kind, it would bave been im- 
poſſible to have indulged it, as his 
careful attendant every five or ſix mi- 
nutes opened the curtains, and held a 
candle to his face: at other times he 

would 
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would lay his ear to the mouth 6f his 
maſter, to diſcover if he breathed. 
Theſe were his conſtant employments 
till the day broke, when going to the 
window he ſaw the chariot drive round 
to the front door ; he left the room with 
caution, and was at the door before 
Miſs Coventry, Her tender enquiries 
for his maſter almoſt convinced Scipio 
Dick's conjectures were ill founded. 
Hoping to find this really the caſe, he 
ſet out with alacrity, following the 
track of her chariot, never once coming 
near enough to be ſeen. 


Ir ſtopped at the uſual 7 ON Mik 
Coventry alighted, and with a quick 
ſtep calls” the little Common. A 
brake which led to the wood brought 
him to the ſame ſpot, though by a dif- 
ferent way, He followed her un- 
perceived, When ſhe ſtopped at the 

| Rock, 
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Rock, Scipio was concealed behind a 
large clump of trees; but his ſur- 


prize was ſo great that he was in dan- 


ger of diſcovering himſelf, when Miſs 


Coventry opened the little door which 


led into the Rock, ſhut it after her, 
and diſappeared in an inſtant. 


Taz Black, who had no notion 


| that there could be a door in that 


place, really imagined he had ſeen 
the Rock open and ſwallow her up; 
and fearing to ſtay, leſt the ſame fate 


might attend him, he once more took 


to his heels, meaſuring back his ſteps 


with ſo much eager ſpeed, that he 
was almoſt fainting when he entered 
his maſter's chamber. 


Such a ghaſtly figure could not 
again be exhibited : Eyes ſtaring, or 
rather rolling; hands extended; noſe 
ſtretched 


1 


ls 
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ſtretched to an enormous breadth; 


add to this, his whole perſon not drop- : 


ping, but {ſtreaming with ſweat. 


G00 Heaven (aid Mr. Vaughan) | 
ce what can have ſo greatly diſcom- 


6 
« On Maſar, Maſar (cried the af- 
ce frighted creature) | Great chance 


you ever ſee poor Scipio more. 


« Rocks do no ſo in my country. Ah 
cc poor miſtreſs | | you ſafe enough; 


you no come out again to prague my 
_« Majar.” 


« WHyarT do you mean, Scipio? 


What am I to underſtand ? Thou 
* art certainly bereft of thy ſenſes. 
Leave this nonſenſe. Did Miſs Co- 


* wentry go out to-day ? Did you do 
© AS 
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* as I deſired? Did ſhe meet any 


« perſon ? Is ſhe returned ?” 


M no come out of dat wall, 
& Maſar, if me be faſtened in; tell a 


te me, Maſar ?” 


„Wu that queſtion - (cried Mr. 
Vaugban, a little peeviſhly)? Thou 


« putteſt my patience to a ſevere trial.” 


« Way then, my Maſar, if me no 


* come out of dat wall, your miſtreſs 


e no come out of de rock. Me ſware 


« by de moon, me ſaw de rock ſwal- 


ow your miſtreſs.” 


„ Goop God! Scripin, what can I 


© make of al) this? It is impoſlible to 


ce be as thou haſt faid, and you are 


© too honeſt to impoſe a falſhood on 


cc me. 
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© me. This affair is extremely un- 
* accountable ; hut it cannot be as you 


cc apprehend. Ah ! ſee, the chariot 


ce 1s returned, and Mis Coventry alight- 
ce ing from it!“ 


Scipio would not be convinced that 
it was really her, but owned there was 
a great likeneſs : No, no (cried the 
faithful creature); dat be no Ma- 

* ſar's miſtreſs; dat be bad ſpirit. 

« Maſar's miſtreſs be very ſure in de 

On” 


MR. * knew not what to 
make of the intelligence brought him 
by Scipio; neither could he gueſs by 
what accident his ſenſes had been ſo 
ſtrongly impoſed upon; therefore de- 
termined himſelf to find out the bot- 
tom of this myſterious affair. 


Pi 
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EN JoINVINVG Scipio to ſecrecy, he 
told him that he would go and ſee 
this dreadful rock, of which he re- 
ported ſuch wonders : © But it muſt 
c be (ſaid he), when Miſs Coventry 
ce again takes that road; and be ſure 
« oct out of your friend Dicꝶ the 
c next time ſhe orders the chariot, as 
< jt will be neceſſary for us to ſet out 
ce ſomething earlier, that we may con- 


cc ceal ourſelves and horſes before ſhe 
ec arrives. | 


To this Scipio would notfor a long 
while conſent ; nothing but an abſo- 
lute command could have prevailed on 
him to carry his beloved maſter to the 


horrible Pacers of which he had ſuch 
_ dread, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. = 


E entrance of the elder Mr. 


1 Yaughan broke off this converſa- 


tion. Not that I would have my 


readers ſuppoſe it was the firſt viſit his 


father had made him that morning; 


anxious fears for the health of Ed- 
ward had awaked him before his uſual 
hour; but finding the invalid better 
than he expected, he told him he 


would take a walk in thoſe beautiful 


_ plantations with which this houſe was 
ſurrounded. 


Ms. Vaughan was now returned 
from that walk, intending to propoſe 
ſomething to his ſon which he thought 


could 
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could not fail of giving him pleaſure. 
Scipio, who was by this time tolera- 


bly recovered from his fright, left 


the room as ſoon as his old maſter 
entered. 


« I noPs, dear Sir (ſaid Edward, 
© who was juſt dreſſed), you have been 
0 agreeably entertained 1 in your little 
« excurſion.” 


« FAITH (replied he), it is a no- 


ce ble place, boy; but not half ſo no- 
ce ble as the poſſeſſor. Coventry has a 
* good heart, and would be an ex- 
« cellent companion if he was not 
« quite ſo low-ſpirited.“ 


« AND yet I know your heart ſo 


« well, my dear father (returned the 
te other), that I am ſure you honour 
him for this very diſpoſition. Ah, 
0 1 


fre 
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« Sir ! had 8 or I loſt ſuch 
vife— 


« Why that's true, Nd; I confeſs 
ce it a heavy misfortune. Faith, Maria 
« is a ſweet girl; they ſay, the very 
picture of her mother.” 


« Maria, Sir! Maria“ 


«© On ho, young man ! what, does 


& her name raiſe your colour, and 


« can't you ſpeak it without heſitation ? 
« I thought as much yeſterday ; I 
* hinted as much, you know. I am 
t ſeldom out in theſe matters. And, 
for your comfort, my boy, I can ſee 
©" ths little cherub has no diſlibe t 
cc you. 


A PRoFounD ſigh, which iſſued 
from the breaſt of Edward, {poke he 
Vor. II. 11 was 
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was not of his father's opinion; who 


thus continued : 


« Tars very morning Ill propoſe 


ce the affair, by the 13 Harry ! I 


c have no notion of {ſtanding ſhilly- 


e ſhally, when both are willing. My 
„ fortune ſhall be ail your own; TIL. 


* lay it beſore Coventry ; he ſhall take 
* every farthing, if he will but conſent 
te to make my dear child happy.” 


« My more than father ! your 
« goodnels, your generolity oppreſſes 
* me. But, deareſt, dear Sir, though | 


« I own I love Miſs Coventry, yet, for 
« ſeveral reaſons, I muſt beg you will 


© not ſpeak on this occalion, either 


to the lady or her father, for ſome 
e days. As to your kind, generous 


intentions, how ſhall I find words to 


thank you?“ 


« L HATE 


» 
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ce THATE words. Your miſtreſs, 
« my boy (with a ſmile), may like 


ce them better. However, ſince you 


« deſire it, I will wait one week be- 
fore I ſay any thing of this matter : 
cc though, by Tove, I cannot think 


« for what reaſon. When I was at 


« your years, had ſuch a pretty girl 


te been in the caſe, I thould have de- 
« fired no put-offs.” 


HrrE a ſummons to breakfaſt 


haſtened them down ſtaits, where 
they found the company all met, and 
the elegant, the charming Miſs Cover- 
try ſeated at the tea-table : I cannot 


ſay blooming and roſy as the morning; 
Grief, the preceding night, had with 
her malignant finger touched the 


queen of flowers; or, to ſpeak more 
LR the colour on Marias cheeks 


Na = had 
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was not of his father's opinion; who 


thus continued : 


THIS very morning Ill propoſe 
© the affair, by the Lord Harry ! I 
have no notion of ſtanding ſhilly- 


“ ſhally, when both are willing. My 


„ fortune ſhall be all your own; Ill 


* lay it beiore Coventry ; he ſhall take 


* every farthing, if he will but conſent 
© to make my dear child happy.” 


ce My more than father ! your 
- goodneſs, your generolity oppreſſes 


c me. But, deareſt, de ar Sir, though 
« I own I love Miſs Coventry, yet, for 


« ſeveral reaſons, I muſt beg you will 


© not ſpeak on this occaſion, cither 
* to the lady or her father, for ſome 


* days. As to your kind, generous | 
intentions, how ſhall I find words to 


* thank you?“ 


« I HATE 
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« I HATE words. Your miſtreſs, 
my boy (with a ſmile), may like 
te them better. However, ſince you 
et deſire it, I will wait one week be- 
cc fore I ſay any thing of this matter: 
ce though, by Joe, I cannot think 
©« for what reaſon. When I was at 
your years, had ſuch a pretty girl 
« been in the caſe, I thould have de- 
&« fired no put-offs.” 


HERE a ſummons to breakfaſt 
haſtened them down ſtairs, where 
they found the company all met, and 
the elegant, the charming Miſs Coven- 
try ſeated at the tea-table : I cannot 

ſay blooming and roſy as the morning; 
Grief, the preceding night, had with 
her malignant finger touched the 
queen of flowers; or, to ſpeak more 
plain, the colour on Maria's cheeks 

H 2 had 
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had given place to an alarming pale- 
nels; at which change none felt greater 
uncaſi neſs than Edward, When her 
friends expreſſed their Concern for her 
health, ſhe aſſured them it was never 
better, 3 have been up (ſaid ſhe) 
« morc than four hours, and have 
« had a delightful airing : my dear 


« father is fond ot my uſing cxer- 
ho cue.” 


Tun words © delightful airing” 
brought ſo much colour into the face 
of Edward, that, to hide his confuſion, 
he was obliged to leave his Chair, and 
go to the window, 


85 Hap you mentioned your inten- 
tions laſt night, (ſaid Miſs Haſtings) 
would gladly have been of your 
„ party.— I approve of early rifing :=— 

n though 
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« though it is but (ſeldom that 1 can 
«© muſter up reſolution enough to put 
e it into practice,” 


A CONVERS ATION Was now intro- 
duced very agreeable to thoſe ho 
like to behold the infant beauties of 
the Morning; but as I apprehend few 
of my readers ever ſee Aurcmd but in 
a more advanced itate, I ſhall for that 
reaſon omit it, to acquaint them the 
Hermit had by his fine ſenſe and phi- 
loſophical arguments convinced his 
dear daughter, as he now always 
called Miſs Coventry, that © whatever 

ie i, 1 bet.” © My child (ſaid he 
bas you have deſcribed this Vo 
e man, he appears worthy your ten- 
< dereit : regard, There is but one 
thing in his diſpoſition I would wich 
« otherwiſe, —JexJouſy, my Love, of 
« all the deſtructive ballons, is that 
H 3 ce which 
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©« which threatens the greateſt miſery 
« to its poſſeſlor.—I do not fay but it 
te will ſometimes take root in minds 
« the moſt perfect: in the richeſt 
ground are often found the moſt 

e luxuriant weeds : but from ſuch a2 
« ſoil reaſon can quickly eradicate 

them. You a!k my advice how to 
© a&,—Your own good ſenſe, my dear, 
« will dictate better than it is poſſible 


A ſor me to adviſe: Let as you ſtate 


© the matter, I think it abſolutely ne- 
« ceflary that if you can come to an 


« eclaircifiement with any propriety, 


« you ſhouli ſatisfy the young gentle- 


0 man that the perſon who gave you 


ce the little animal which has occaſioned 


25 both ſuch diſquiet, is a poor old man, 


« who has been toſſed to and fro on 


« the waves of Misfortune, and at 
length eſcaping the rough rocks 


cc againſt which they * * often 
5 * daſhed 
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e daſhed him, has crept from the 
te world to this hidden corner, where 
„he waits his final diſſolution. For 
your and his happineſs (continued 
ce he), Iconſent you ſhall reveal my ſe- 
* cret :—but under the ſame reſtric- 
« tions on which it was diſcovered to 
« yourſelf —If my dear daughter ap- 
proves of this plan, let me ſee her 
as ſoon as ſhe has put it into execu- 
« tion.“ 


Maria with a thouſand acknow- 
ledgements embraced the good man's 
propoſal. She promiſed all he aſked, 
and returned to [Tartly-row with a 
mind more at eaſe by the hope that it 
was now in her power to convince 
Edward his ſuſpicions were without 
foundation. 
ALL that day paſſe 1, and ſhe found 
not the opportunity the ſo much wiſhed 
BL 4 = - 
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for. Inſtead of ſeeking to engage, he 
ſeemed ſtudiouſly to avoid her. The 
following was equally unpropitious. 
A thouſand times he was about to 
throw himſelf at her feet ; but a ſacred 
power ſeemed to with-hold him. 


How impatiently did he wait till 
tie next night, when, on going to 
his chamber, Scipio acquainted him 
that Dick had received his lady's 
orders to get ready at fix in the morn- 


8+ 


— "ig „ 1 70 E. 2 N Fs 27 2 wit * 
VCC ” 

Turs intelligence drove ſleep from 

the eyes of Mr. Vaughan, and the 

hours between twelve and five ſeemed 
de; for uncertainty is doubtleis 


0ſt weary of all ſituations. 


Ar length appeared the much 
withed-for dawn; and Scitio, not like 
- he 


* 
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the Sun, unleſs in an eclipſe, entered 


the room. 


Wulksr aftiſting his maſter to dreſs, 


He uſed a thouſand prayers and entrea- 
ties that he would not go to the Wood, 


te] can't for my life (ſaid Mr. Faughaen) 


think what whim, my good creature, 


ce has entered thy head; but prithee 
<« ſay no more to diſſuade me: I am 
cc reſolved to ſee this wonderful Rock. 
_« Yet, at the ſame time, to quiet thiy 
©« honeſt ſears about me, I promiſe 
© not to venture near it, if I ſee the !calt 
appearance of danger.” 


SOMEWHAT ſatisfied with this anu— 
rance, he conducted his maſter, though 
not unreluctantly, to thoſe trees which 
had concealed: him on his firſt ez 


curſion. 
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« I sHOULD think this place (faid 


Mr. Vaughan) inchantingly beauti- 


« ful, if it did not occur to me that 


here the moſt charming of her ſex 


* makes happy with her preſence ſome 
5 favoured lover. Yet perhaps I wrong 


<« her: — May ſhe not paſs thoſe 


© hours in pleafing contemplation !— 


te Theſe woods ſeem calculated to in- 
e ſpire them.—Beſides, does not her 


* unipotted reputation—her delicacy 


«© —that duty—that reverence—ſhe 
<< pays the beſt of parents, —all declare 
te that ſhe would not receive the pri- 
« vate addreſſes of any man? Why 
« had I not ſooner made theſe reflec- 
te tions (continued he)? Certainly my 
« doubts were groundleſs. What muſt 
«« ſhe think of my late behaviour?“ 


WulLsr his maſter was indulging 


theſe cogitations, Scipio had fixed his 


eyes 
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eyes on that place which he ſo much 
dreaded, expecting every moment to 
ſee it again open; expectations by which 
he was ſo greatly terrified, that his 
woolly hair gradually uncurled, and at 
laſt ſtood almoſt erect : nor did his 
fears receive any ſmall addition from 
the ſudden appearance of Miſs Coven- 
try, who was entered the narrow path, 
and with nimble ſteps ſpeeded towards 


the Rock, 


Arx this fight he was going to roar 
out; but his maſter, who had allo 
ſeen her, forbade: him, on the ſorfei- 
ture of his love. 


Tuls was enough: he would have 
been mute, though a knife had been 
held at his throat: he only fell on 
his knees, and ſqueezing the hand of 


Mr. Vaughan, in a whiſper hegged he 
16 would 
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would not be deluded by that evil ſpi- 


rit. But alas! his maſter was incapa- 
ble of anſwering him; his jealouſy, 
like a torrent, was returned, ruſhing 
on him with ſuch rapidity, that it al- 
moſt bore away his ſenſes. 


Tun poor Black, who was ſtill on 
his knees, had not ſeen what raiſed his 
maſter to a degree of frenzy. 


& SC1P1o, (ſaid he, with eyes flaſhing 
fire) if you love me, if you value 
my eternal peace, if you wiſh not to 
« ſee me miſerable the reſt of my days, 
HE attempt not to follow me; - move 
not a ſtep from this ſpot till I return. 
Should you diſobey me, this is 
«the laſt day we live together.” 


HE did not wait for an anſwer, but 
flew to the Rock, and felt joy, if bis 
boſom 
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boſom could now be ſaid to harbour 
ſuch a gueſt, when he ſaw the door 
ſtill open; Miſs Coventry neglecting 
a thing ſhe had never done before, to 
ſhut it on the infide. 


Touch is not ſwifter than were 
the ſteps of Edward till he reached the 
bottom of the Cavern—There. he 
ſtopped, and thus argued with himſelf: if 
* By what right do I enter this dark 1 


* abode ?—Why ſhould I by my pre- L 
e ſence interrupt their ſtolen inter- 1 
« views ?— Without a doubt ſhe loves 


% my happy rival.—That hand which 
« | ſaw her receive with ſuch tranſ- 
e port, —nay kiſs it, if my eyes deceived 
ce me not; that hand muſt and ought 
&« to be the hand to which her's ſhould 
be united. Adieu, thou fallen an- 
gel!“ continued he; and was juſt. 
£ going 
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going to return: but hearing Miſs 
Coventry pronounce the name of 
Vaughan, and a voice which thrilled 
through his very foul repeat it empha- 
tically, he ruſhed forward, entered 
the cave, and throwing himſelf on 
the neck of the Hermit, ſomething 
that bore ſo near a reſemblance to 
death as might have been eaſily miſ- 
taken for it, took from him the power 
of ſpeech : he could only cry out, 
% My father!“ At the fame inſtant, 
the old man giving a violent ſcream, 


both fell lifeleis to the ground. 


Soo God! what a ſight for Miſs 
Coventry! It almoſt bereft her of her 


ſenſes.—-She tried to diſunite the arms 
of her beloved Edward from the neck 
of her adopted father; but Death's 


1 younger brother rendered all her ef- 


forts 
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forts ineffectual. — She applied her 
eau- de- luce firſt to one, then to the 
other. 


Wuar would ſhe have given for the 
aſſiſtance of honeſt Simon and Betty; 


but ſhe knew not the dark meander- 


ing path that led to their abode, —The 
next peoplè who preſented themſelves 


to her affrighted imagination, were 
her own ſervants; and to theſe ſhe 


fled. 


Hex love, her terror, her concern, 


had transformed her to a ſecond Mer- 


cury. To have ſeen her, you muſt 


have thought wings had ſupplied the 
Place of feet. 


ALREADY had ſhe ſkimmed the 
Woods, and was alighted on the Com- 
mon, when three or four horſemen 

came 
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came full ſpeed towards her. Their 


appearance at any other time would 
have filled her breaſt with appre- 


henſions, but had now a quite diffe- 
rent effect. 


ne up to the firſt without 
looking in his face, © I beg for hea- 


ce ven's ſake, Sir, (faid ſhe) if you have 


ce the leaſt compaſſion 


Goo God ! my child!“ inter- 


rupted Mr. Coventry, diſmounting, 


and catching her in his paternal arms : 


tc What alarms you thus? What has 


 * brought you to this place unat- 
ce tended pg!” | 


Sus had not time to anſwer, Scipio 


at that inſtant ſeizing her by the arm, 
ſwearing by the fun, moon, and ſtars, 
ſhe was an evil ſpirit, and ſhould not 
live 


Oy 
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live another minute, if ſhe did not pro- 
duce his dear Maſar. 


Tur diſtracted Maria was freed 
from his paw by her father and Mr. 
LVaughan, the latter begging ſhe would 
pardon the honeſt fellow's frenzy. 
« $c/p10 thinks (ſaid he) that you have 
_ « kidnapped my ſon. He has told us 
*« ſtrange tales of a rock that ſwallows 
% up every one who comes near it: 
« He has ſworn that he ſaw you and 
«© my Edward cloſed in it. Though 
Me gave no attention to his idle ſtory, 
« we were obliged, unleſs we would 
« ſee him put an end to his life, to 
follow him hither,” | 


« I caN account for what the good 
creature has told you (ſaid Miſs Co- 
« ventry), but have not time now for 
* an explanation, Follow my ſteps, 

"OP 
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« if you hope ever again to ſee that 
* perſon you call your ſon :” Saying 
which, ſhe ſpeeded her ſteps towards 
the Cave, which ſhe entered fo pre- 


 cipitately, that they had not time to aſk 
any queſtions, | 


Thr Hermit recovered in the ab- 
ſence of Maria, and was now leaning 
over the body of Edward, his eyes 
Tivetted on his ſtill lifeleſs face, the big 
tears falling on it in ſuch abundance as _ 
plainly ſhewed it was not in the power 
of water to recover him. 


Scipio ruſhed in after Miſs Coven- 
try : the fears for his maſter having got 
the better of thoſe for his own life, he 
paid no attention to any other object.— 
Springing forwards, he caught him in 
his arms,—and in ſpite of all re- 
ſiſtance ran with him into the air, 
where 
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where laying him on the graſs, he 
began to ſhew ſome ſigns of returning 
life. _ 


No ſooner hu the worthy creatare 
performed this kind office, than he 


was obliged togive place to two who 
preſſed forwards, both calling them- 
ſelves the fathers of their dear, their 


beloved, and one of his reſtored 
mM - : 


Now followed ſuch a ſcene as my 
pen, cannot deſcribe, Mr. Vaughan, 


who the Hermit at firſt ſight recollected 
do be that kind, that generous friend 
with whom his darling Edward had 


left England, now again reſtored the 


noble, the deſerving youth to his arms. 


— How did he train by turns to his 


grateful boſom his friend, and that 
dear 
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dear ſon he bad lo long thought 
dead, 


For a long time nothing was to be 
heard but 3 interrüpis _ 
The joy they felt knew no bounds ; 

would not admit of method: it was 


more than an hour before it began to 


ſubſide ; though in that time Miſs Co- 
wventry * her father partook of their 
careſſes. Nor was the good Scipio 
forgot : his happineſs was ſupreme. 
To ſee his maſter reſtored to life and 
to his parent, filled his honeſt ſoul 
with tumultuous gladneſs, which 
ſhewed itſelf in a thouſand antick mo- 
tions.—He ſkipped to and fro like 
one poſſeſſed, kiſſing the hands of this 
truly happy company, which they 
obligingly extended for that purpoſe; 
nor could he avoid repeating his ſalute 

on 
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on the charming hand of Maria. THe 
Was now intirely reconciled to that 
young Lady, and abſolutely convinced 
of her being fleſh and blood. Mr. 
Coventry, in order to calm this ſudden 
guſt of tranſport in his faithful breaſt, 
begged he would return to Hartly-row, 
and ſend Lord L——'s coach to the 
Wood immediately; © For I cannot 


e conſent, Sir (ſpeaking to Mr. Gore), 


<« that you ſhall ever again return to 
your gloomy habitation. My daugh- 
ter, whilſt you was giving vent to pa- 
_ © rental rapture, has told me the heads 
of your hitherto melancholy ſtory.“ 


 *« Txmrep, indeed, my dear Sir, 
* (ſaid Maria) you mutt oblige my 
father: let your adopted daughter 


prevail. Can you, will you reſuſe 


& her d 
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« Hr muſt, he ſhall (ſaid Mr. 
&« Vaughan, taking his hand). What 
te does my friend think PIs not five 
« years enough to have been buried? 


* Beſides, Edward ſhall not again loſe — 


« his father. 8 


cc Atrow me, my ſecond parent, to 
e declare (ſaid the graceful youth) that 
e if my molt revered and beloved fa- 

ther will not quit this cell, I alſo 
© muſt make it the place of my 
& abode.” 


© THAT you ſhall not (returned Mr. 
& Gore) ; Icannot refuſe my child, my 
friends. Though 1 had determined 
«© never more to appear in the world, 
« yet it was thy ſuppoſed death, my 
“ dear Edward, which occaſioned that 
determination; and ſince Heaven has 
L reſtored thee lo. unexpectedly, let 


cc my | 
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ce my grateful thanks to the Almighty 
ce be poured out before thouſands and 
« ten thouſands of his people! But 
« why, why, my generous good friend 


* (to Mr. Vaughan), did you not be- 


* fore acquaint me with the joyful 
_« tidings ?” 


* I CERTAINLY ſhould have done 


eit (returned he), if you had given 
© me a direction to this your country= 
e ſeat.” 


Fe... sr it is only myſelf that am 
* to blame (he replied). I have all 
e my life been in purſuit of Happi- 
© neſs; but it has hitherto fleeted 
from my graſp. I ſought it in con- 
_« cealment ; but now find, to have 
met it I muſt have continued in the 


5 World. Again it appears it holds 
Gs out 
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© out its extended arms : Yet thoſe 
es embraces it is about to give will 
not, 1 fear, be laſting, unleſs—un- 


* Jeſs—but I cannot ſpeak. What a 


5 preſumption * 


« T AM glad of it (ſaid Mr. V. aughan), 


e as I have had an intention to do it 
ce all this morning. But perhaps what 
e we have to ſay may be on very dif- 


e ferent ſubjects: Mine, I freely 


c own, is on the good old ſubject, 
ec * matrimony.” 


Turv ſmiled, and he continued: 


80 « You muſt know, 855 (to Mr. Co- 
ce dentry), J have threeſcore thouſand 
pounds, which I intend to beſtow 
on your charming daughter, if you 
e conſent, Sir.— This is the hand 


e that 
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we that muſt preſent ! it (taking Mr. Ed- 
* ward Gore's.) Join it, my friend, 
* with that of your amiable Maria. 


« Too much ! too much, Sir (ex- 
« claimed Mr. Gore) ! This is too 
e much! God Almighty preſerve my 


e ſenſes!” He went from the com- 


pany; whilſt Edward, on a bended 
| knee, bathed the hand of his truly- 


_ generous benefactor with tears of gra- 
titude. 


MR. Coventry was loſt in admira- 


tion: He could not reply till a ſecond 


time called on by Mr. Vaughan. When 
he did, it completed the happineſs of 
all: He declared, if his daughter had 
no objection, not another event could 
give him equal ſatisfaction. 


Vor. II. | 1 | LET 
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« LET me entreat, my deareſt Miſs 
hy Coventry (faid the perſuaſive Ed- 
ce ward, his face glowing with love), 
« that you will not render me miſera- 
« ble, juſt as J have drank fo very 
- deep of felicity.” 


« Comr, come, my cherub (added 
Mr. Vaughan), you cannot be cruel- 
ce to my dear boy. By my troth, had 
A been a pretty young lady, I think 

*« I ſhould have had him at the firſt 
« word. But tell us at once, will you 
c give Ned your heart? or will you, 
40 by your refuſal, old and _ as it 
ce is, break mine 1 S 


cc 1 CANNOT grant what you aſk, * 
« Sir (ſaid Miſs Coventry); that heart 


you fo partially ſolicit 1 is already diſ- 
” poſed of,” . 


& ZOUNDS ! 
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« Zounps ! not grant it? not have 
ce my boy (cried Mr. Vaughan, ftamp- 
ing up and down) ? Here's a fine 

piece of work at laſt! What, after 

«© ſmiling on him ſo like an angel, and 
now ſay you have not a heart to give 
08 him, with a duce 15 


« PR AV, Sir (ald Miſs Ly 1 
© let not you and I quarrel ; holding 
out her lily hand, with ineffable 
ſweetneſs. But the old gentleman, 
Inſtead of taking it, put both his be- 

hind him, 


No, no, I am not to be wheedled 
« fo, young Lady. Not givo Ned your 
« heart! . 


% PARDON me, Sir; you miſtook. 


my words, I faid my heart was 


«6 ' beſtowed ; but did I wy it was not 


1 * 6 in 
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in the poſſeſſion. of your adopted N 


hs © ſon 2 


e. 1 goodneſs (ſaid the 
ce enraptured Edward) | Sure I have 
s never, never been unhappy ! O my 
ce lovely creature, repeat theſe words | 
e Repeat them every hour, that 1 
may not think them an illuſion. 


« My daughter, you know not (faid 
« Mr. Coventry ) how happy you make 
te me, by giving hopes that I ſhall call 
e this amiable youth my ſon.” 


Now all is as it ſhould be (added 
« Mr. Vaughan). She is more than 
« ever my cherub ! my pink ! my 
% roſe ! Come let me once more 
« (taking her hand) ſee that lilly you 
* juſt now held out to me. How 
9 bolt! how {mooth ! By the Lord 

N Harry, 
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V Harry, I muſt give it one kits ! 


* But where is our friend end : 


« he) ? I'll lay any wager, Ned, thy 
« father has again buried himſelf. 
&« Prithee, ferret him out. I am al- 
* moſt as much afraid to enter that 
« place as honeſt Scipio. But ſee, he 
« comes : Look at his eyes; they ſhew 


% how much his worthy heart has been 


6c affected. 2 


Ebwanb flew to meet his parent, 


to acquaint him of his happineſs, and 
to conduct him to his expecting 


friends. What pleaſure did theſe 


tidings give him! He folded to his 
breaſt his deareſt daughter; he wept 


over her; whilſt her gentle boſom 
could ſcarce contain the joy it felt. To 


his noble generous friend he would 
have ſpoke; but a weight of obliga- 
tions choaked his words. 


13 Mn. 
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Ms. Vaughan ſaw his Aifireſs; ; and, 


to relieve it, expreſſed an aſtoniſhment 
that Mr. Gore had ſhewn no curioſity 
to know by what miracle his ſon was 
ſtill alive. p 


An my friend (he cs my 
« Edward lives | Is not that enough 
for me to know ?” 


« Yet, pray tell us (ſaid Maria) 
« by what means you eſcaped the 
« dreadful flames,” 


 EvwarD returned a graceful bow 
to his * and proceeded thus, 


one Tur fire in our veſſel, occaſioned 
« by the careleſſneſs of a boy, burnt 
« with ſuch fury that we ſoon found 
* all our efforts to extinguiſh it were 
_ < ineffectual. I cannot paint the me- 
5 * lancholy : 


Tus HER MIT. 1 | 


te Tancholy ſcene. Every one gave 
ce himſelf up for death, which ap- 


te peared unavoidable. Some of my 
e friends, hoping to efcape, threw 


« themſelves into the water; but their 


hopes were baffled. I had the af- | 


« fliction to ſee them periſh ; yet, ſur- 
* rounded by the mercilels flames, I 
2M was juſt going to follow their ex- 
« ample, when I] ſaw ſomething ſwim- 

ce ming towards the ſhip. 1 might 
have miſtaken it for the buoy of 

&« a veſſel, had it not roared out my 
name. Being come cloſe to the 


* ſide, my faithful Scipio (for it was 


he) jumped on board; and, with- 


cout ſaying more than? Me no fear, 
« Maſjar,” faſtened my arms round 
« his neck, plunged into the ſea, and 
(carried me fafe to the ſhore. 


I 4 «© I wILL 
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« I WILL not repeat the acknow- 
« ledgments I made to the preſerver 
of my life; but proceed to that mo- 
ment when I threw myſelf at the 
feet of this beſt of men. Our joy 
% at this meeting had in it an alloy. 
How unlucky that the ſhip in which 
« the account of my death had been 
c haſtily tranſmitted to my father 
was already failed, and no poſſibility 
« of recalling the unfortunate letter 
„% We wrote continually for twelve 
* months; but, at the end of that pe- 
«riod, received the dreadful account 
« of my father's deceaſe. What have 
« ] to add? Only this ; that, at the 
a requeſt of my now only friend, I 
« took his name, promiſing not to ſay 


* to any perſon living but that I was 
his real fon.” 


s, 
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cc Yes (interrupted Mr. J. aughan), | 
* rather choſe to let him paſs for my 


« natural ſon, than that his undeſerv- 
e ing uncle ſhould be honoured with | 
WW *« ſuch a nephew.” : 


Sereio now came ſkipping forwards 
to inform them the coach waited, and 
was again careſſed in the warmeſt 
manner, particularly by Maria, who 
faid to the elder Mr. Gore, as they pro- 
ceeded to their carriage, . Will not 
« honeſt Simon and Betty, Sir, be a- 
& larmed at your abſence ! © 


« © My dear child (he replied), how 


e confiderate are you! I have told the 
„ good ſouls what happineſs this day 
* has brought me. God be thanked ! 
© God be thanked ! ſaid they, and 
don they dropped on their knees. 
I joined in their pious gratitude ; we 
« praiſed 
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* praiſed the Almighty for his mercies, 
«and J returned with a heart leſs op- 
« preſſed than when I left you. 


THEY were now come to the verge 
of the wood, where the coach and cha- 
riot waited. Mr. Vaughan and Mr. 
Gore went in the latter, pulling up the 
glaſſes as they paſſed through Meatiy, 
as Mr. Gore's long beard might other- 
wiſe have drawn the attention of the 
multitude. 


When they arrived at Hartly-row, 

both Mr, Gores retired to a different 
room from the company, where the 
reverend beard of the now no longer 
Hermit was ſhorn by the mercileſs 
hand of a barber, which wrought ſuch 
an alteration on his perſon, that when 
he obeyed the breakfaſt-lummons, 


Miſs Coventry had not the leaſt idea of 
her 
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her adopted father, the loſs of his 


| beard having taken off at leaſt the ap- 


pearance of twenty years from his age. 


Mz. Coventry introduced him to 
Lord and Lady L , Miſs Haſtings, 


Mr. Stormont, and Dr. Edgcome ; each 


ſtriving to outvie the other in expreſ- 


ſions of admiration and eſteem : but it 


was not alone confined to him; Mr. 


Jaugban and the amiable Edward had 


their ſhare. 


Mara, whilſt the elder Mr. Gore 
dreſſed, had related not only the tranſ— 
actions of that morning, but alſo told 
them their firſt meeting in Combe- 


Woods, and his reaſons for retiring to 
that * 


Tux x weeks after this memorable 


day was the time inſiſted on by Mr. 
| Vaughan 
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Vaughan for uniting the hands of Ed- 
ward and Maria; Lord and Lady 

c conſenting to lengthen their 


viſit, and to grace the nuptials with 
their preſence. 


Miss Haſtings, at the intreaties of 
her lover, and the requeſt of her noble 
relations, promiſed to beſtow her hand 
at the ſame time. In the intermediate 
ſpace they partook of every amuſement” 
the country afforded : but none gave 


them higher pleaſure than their fre- 


quent excurſions to Combe Woods, on 


| _ which occaſions Simon and Betty were 


their caterers. 


Ar length the day arrived in which 
the happineſs of Edward and Mr. 
Stormont was completed by doctor 
| Edgcome,—On their return from the 
church, an elegant chariot paſſed 

them. 
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them. —It drove too ſwift to diſcover 


who were in it: but what an agreea- 


ble ſurpriſe to Mrs. Gore, to be em- 


braced on alighting by her Lavinia. 


Hear was a new ſource for joy. Mr. 


Harry Gore had, at firſt, no recollection 


of his uncle ; but being informed of 
what had happened in his abſence, he 


flew into the arms of Edward, em- 


bracing him with the warmth of an 


affectionate brother. 


I SHALL now only ſay, none could 
feel more real, more exquiſite happi- 
neſs than this little circle. Lord and 


Lady L——, though with infinite 
regret, and not till they had got a pro- 
miſe from the two Mr. Gores to bring 
their Ladies to town the next winter, 


returned to London, as did Mr. and 


| Mrs, Stormont, 


Here 
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HERE I ſhould have concluded this 
Work; but thinking my Readers may 
be deſirous to know ſomething more 
of Sir Francis, I am fortunately en- 
abled to ſatisfy their curioſity. 


Tux Baronet finding no perſuaſions, 
no intreaties could gain him the heart 
of his fair neighbour, ſet out poſt for 
Millbridge, determined to vent his 
ſpleen and ill-nature on Lavinia but 


he arrived too late; his ſiſter was now 
the property of a man who would 


not ſuffer her to be treated with in- 


y. 


SORELY diſappointed in the low 


ſpite he meditated, and ſtill in hopes 
to vex ſomebody, he ſet out for France, 


in company with his old friend and 


companion Sir Milliam More, to whom 
he found means to be eaſily reconciled. 


Lady : 
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Lady Gilford, at firſt, took his going 


much to heart, and laid the intire 
blame on her fiſter and daughter : but 


they found a method to moderate his 
anger; and about ſix months ſince her 


darling returned, immenſely improved, 
in the opinion of the two Miſs Jones's. 


W1TH theſe young Ladies he ſpent 

the greateſt part of his time, which 
oOccaſioned no ſmall bickerings between 
the two candidates : but as Sir Francis 
happened to be the returning officer, 


he declared Miſs Jones duly elected, 
and ſhe took her ſeat at the Grange 


aue gly. 


Poor Mi Patty would not have 
outlived this diſappoinment, if Sir 
William More had not offered himſelf 
the very next day.—She was not long 
conſidering: 


—— 
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conſidering : his title was as good as Sir 
Francis, his eſtate better, and in two 


months Lady More was allowed by all 

the village to have much finer jewels 
than Lady G?z/ford : but this made not 
the leaſt uneaſineſs between the ſiſters. 


Their huſbands allo live in the ſtricteſt 
unity: quite a family- compact. Sir 
William is the ciciſbeo of Lady Gilford, 
whilſt Sir Francis returns thoſe obliga- 
tions by his civility to Lady More. But 
I ſhall purſue this ſubject no farther, 


determined not to dip my pen in the 


treble Jetty ink of ſcandal. 


1 Now take leave of my Readers, 


wiſhing every married pair may be as 
. happy as were Edward and his Maria, 


or Harry and his Lavinia. 
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